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f4||i|^HE  firft  colleftion  of  anthems, 
^rn-^tS  as  it  fliould  feem,  and  the  mofc 
remarkable,  was  publifhed  Iboa 
^^^t^^'^'^  after  the  Reftoration,  1664,  in 
^^^-^  black  letter,  cj^edicated  to  Walter 
Jones,  D.  D.  fub-dean  of  the  Chapel  Royal, 
bearinr>*  this  title,   "  The  divine  fervices  and 

anthems  iifually  fung  in  his  Majefty's 
"  Chapel,  and  in  all  cathedrals  and  collegiate 
"  choirs  in  England  and  Ireland,  collected  by 

James  ClirFord,"  then  minor  canon  of  St. 
Paul's.  /'  This  colleftion  contains  many  fliort 
full  anthems  of  Bird  and  Batten,  fome  of 
Mundy,  Taliis,  Tye,  Bull,  Orlando  Gibbons 
;ind  other  compoicrs,  not  now  in  ufe,  if  in  being; 
alfo  many  anthems  fct  alternately  verfe  and 
criorus;  among  which  is  one  by  Mundy,  Pial. 
viii.  I.  O  Lord  our  Governor,  to  ver.  9.  one 
by  Lawcs,  The  Lord  is  my  light  two  by 
Gibbons,  Pfil.  xxx.  i.  Sing  unto  the  Lord, 
to  ver.  TQ.  and  John  i.  19.  This  is  the  record  of 
John,  to  ver.  22.  four  by  Humpb.rys,  ftilcd 
a  2  one 
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one  of  the  children  of  his  Majefty's  Chape^J 
and  two  by  Blow,  called  alfo  one  of  the  chil- 
dren of  the  Chapel :  thofe  of  Blow  are  Pfal. 
xiv.  I.  I  Will  magnify  thee,  O  Lord,  my  King, 
to  ver,  lo.  and  Plal.  xc.  i.  Lord,  thou  haft 
been  our  refuge,  to  ver.  g.  and  thofe  of  Hum- 
phrys,  Pfal.  xix.  i  .  to  ver.  7.  Pfal.  xcii.  to  ver.  7. 
Pfal.  Ixxxvi.  to  ver.  11.  and  Pfal.  xcviii.  It 
may  not  be  unacceptable  to  the  curious,  if  v/e 
prefent  him  with  the  words  of  the  laft  in  the 
form  and  manner  as  there  printed,  compofed 
for  the  29th  of  May. 

PSAL.  XCVliL 

3.npFIE  Lord  declared  his  falvation  hi§ 
righteoufnefs  hath  he  openly  ftiewed  in 

the  fight  of  the  heathen. 
2.  With  his  own  right  hand,  and  with  his  holy 

arm,  hath  he  gotten  himfelf  the  viftory. 

PsAL.  LXXXIX. 

21.  Tj^OR  he  hath  found  David  his  fervant; 

with  his  holy  oil  hath  he  anointed  him. 

22.  His  hand  hath  held  him  faft,  and  his  arm 
hath  ftrengthened  him. 

His  hand  hath  held  him  fafc,  &c. 

23.  The  enemy  hath  not  been  able  to  do  him 
violence,  the  fon  of  vvickednefs  hath  not 
hurt  him.. 

24.  He  hath  fmitten  down  his  foes  before  his 
face,  and  plagued  them  that  hate  him. 
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PSAL,  CXXXVIII. 


4.  ^Herefore  all  the  kings  of  the  ea^rth  (liall  Verfc. 

^   praife  thee,  O  Lord  ; 

5.  Yea  they  fhall  fing,  great  is  the  glory  of 
the  Lord. 

Therefore  all  the  kings,  &c,  ^  jchoms^ 


Another  collection,  which  feeins  to  have  been 
the  fecond,  appeared  in  the  reign  of  Queen 
Anne,  1712,  with  this  title,  "  Divine  harmony, 

or  a  new  coHcdion  of  felefl  anthems,  ufed 
"  at  her  Majefty's  Chapels  Royal,  publifhed 

with  the  approbation  of  the  fub-dean/'  This 
coUeftion  is  remarkable  for  one  vcrfe  anthem 
of  Orlando  Gibbons,  Ffal.  xxxix.  6.  Behold, 

thou  haft  made  my  days.^  —Many  by  Hum- 

phrys,  particularly,  Flear,  O  heavens,  Ifa.  1,  2, 
4,  16,  17,  18.  Many  by  Blow,  particularly. 
Awake,  awake,  utter  a  fong,  Judg.  v.  12,  2, 
3,  4,  5,  I  i,  19,  22,  21,  13,  31.  compofed  oil 
the  viftory  at  Blenheim  and  many  by  Tudway^ 
particularly.  Is  it  true,  2Chron.  vi.  18,  19,  20, 
21,41. 

A  new  publication  hath  been  requefted, 
and  is  therefore  fet  forth;  concerning  which  it 
is  needlefs  to  fay  any  thing  either  of  its  differ- 
ence from  the  late  editions  of  Carleton,  1736, 
and  Pordage,  1749,  or  of  its  preference, 
circumftances  of  which  the  reader  is  left 
to  judge  for  himfelf :  But  it  may  not  be  un- 
afeful  nor  unfeaibnable  to  offer  a  word  on  Ca- 
a  3  thedral 
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thedral  Mufic,  to  its  performers,  and  to  there- 

fpcflablc  perfons  who  prefide  and  bear  rule. 

Cathedral  Mufic,  which,  as  James  Clifford 
in  his  preface  fays  to  the  fceptic  feparatift  and 
novel  fchifmatic,  if  heard  without  an  evil  in- 
tention, is  able  to  allay  as  great  a  fanatic  fpirit 
as  that  which  once  raged  in  king  Saul,  which 
none  but  David,  with  the  divine  harmony  of 
his  holy  harp,  could  caft  out,  confifts  of  chaunts, 
fervices  and  anthems,  full  and  verfe-,  full  when 
fung  in  four  parts,  called  treble,  contratenor, 
tenor  and  bafs,  to  the  loud  organ,  or  in  five,  fix, 
and  eight  parts ;  verfe  when  fung  by  one,  tv/o, 
or  three  voices  to  the  foft  or  chair  organ. 

Of  ful!  fervices,  the  mofl:  ancient  is  that  of 
Tallis,  Bird  and  Gibbons,  thofe  of  Child, 
Rogers  and  Bryan  ;  of  verfe,  that  of  Farrantj 
thofe  of  Child,  Blow  and  Purcell. 

The  fervice  of  Tallis  is  venerable  indeed  for 
its  age,  and  ufeful  by  its  fimplicity,  when  few 
voices  are  prefent ;  but  to  fpeak  of  it  as  a  hearer, 
and  not  enquire  as  an  artift  whether  the  har- 
mony be  juft,  written  in  a  particular  key  and 
after  a  certain  mode  of  the  ancients,  or  the  air, 
if  it  can  be  faid  to  poffefs  any,  be  fufficient,  I 
w^ouid  fay  of  the  whole,  that  it  is  m^rdy  planus 
canius^  fo  inexpreflive,  that  it  would  fuit  any 
other  words  as  well  as  thofe  it  is  fixed  to,  and 
of  courfe  incapable  of  raifing  either  devotion 
or  delight :  that  of  Bird  is  in  the  fame  caft,  a 
mere  imitation,  yet  with  more  air. 

Th  mufic  of  Bryan,  Child  and  Rogers, 
though  more  various  and  pleafant,  is  yet  equally 
inexpreflive,  except  that  verfe  in  the  creed  of 
Rogers  in  D,  and  of  Child's  in  F,  "  and  was 

*^  crU" 
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crucifieJ,"  which  when  played  and  fung  {oft 
and  flow,  is  exceedingly  afFefting  ;  delightful 
alfo  is  the  fweet  harmony  and  chafte  melody  of 
Gibbons  :  Farrant  fooths  with  folemnity  ;  Blov^ 
and  Purcell  are  apt  to  furprife,  not  to  fay  dif- 
pleafe  with  labouring  art,  too  complex  and 
chromatic,  but  when  natural  and  eafy,  ele- 
vate with  expreflion,  and  charm  with  air.  The 
moderns,  if  I  may  have  leave  to  fpeak  as  1 
feel,  pleafe  and  affeft  in  their  fervices  more 
than  the  ancients,  particularly  Aldrich,  Hall^ 
King  in  F  and  B,  and  Nares  in  F  and  C. 

The  nature  of  the  Te  Deum  feems  not  fuf» 
ficiently  attended  to.    It  confifts  of  fhort,  and 
for  the  moft  part  detached  fentences  of  praife 
and  petition,   poured   forth  in  holy  rapture 
from  a  warm  fenfe  of  the  divine   attributes  5 
which  fentences,  though  detached  and  cxpref- 
five  of  different  ideas,orof  oneand  the  fame  idea 
in  its  various  gradations,  are  yet  confufedly  run 
into  one  another  by  the  generality  of  mufical 
compofers,  efpecially  in  full  fervices,  without  any 
egard  to  comma,  femicolon,  and  fometimes 
ven  a  period,  in  one  kind  of  ftrain,  mode,  or 
whatever  you  will  call  it ;  unemphatic  words 
and  long  and  fhort  fyllables,  moving  alike  in 
one  artificial  meafure.    For  inftance,  And 
we  woriliip  thy  name  ever,  world  v/ithout 
end      So  ought  this  fentence  to  be  ftopped^, 
with  a  comma  after  ever,  fcparately  from  world 
without  end    which  is  taken  up  after  a  little 
paufe,  and  added  as  another  adverb,  in  manner 
of  an  amplification  *,  and  fo  it  ought  to  be  read 
and  fung,  not  as  it  aUvays  is  conjointly,  with- 
out fenfe  and  without  effeft.    The  like  reitera- 
a  4  tion 
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tion  is  obfervable,  and  the  fame  fault  commit- 
ted by  all  compofers,  in  the  Cantate  Domine, 
Sing,  rejoice  and  give  thanks,"  where  the 
ftrain  is  carried  on  with  the  diftin£l  verb,  rejoice^ 
as  if  afubftantive  in  the  accufative  foUowinof  the 
verb  fing,  thus,  "  fing  rejoice  fo  is  the  repe- 
tition Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  joined,  to  the  deftruc- 
tion  of  all  devotion  and  fenfe.  The  laft  verfe, 
^  O  Lord,  in  thee  have  I  trufted,  let  me  never 
*  be  confounded,"  may  be  confidered,  the  for- 
mer part,  as  expreffive  of  an  humble  addrefs  to 
God,  or  firm  confidence  in  him,  and  the  latter 
of  an  earneft  requeft,  or  well-grounded  afliirancc 
of  falvation.  The  mufic  therefore  fhould  be 
with  a  modeft  degree  of  air,  not  as  it  often  is, 
in  the  extreme,  too  grave  or  too  triumphant. 
The  fenfe  of  the  Te  Deum  is  very  exalted 
i  and  noble,  but  at  the  fame  time  fo  plain  and 
obvious,  that  it  was  not  eafy  to  commit  fuch 
miftakes  as  are  committed  in  anthems  by  re- 
garding the  found  of  a  fingle  word  more  than 
the  idea  of  grief  or  joy  conveyed  by  the  whole 
fentence  ;  yet  one  fault  of  this  kind  may  be 
noticed,  which  feme  have  fallen  into,  who  to 
exprefs,  When  thou  hadft  overcome  the 
fharpnefs  of  death,"  make  the  movement 
labour  fo  in  difcords,  remarkably  Handel  in 
both  his  grand  Te  Deums,  as  if  it  had  been 
faid.  When  thou  wad  overcome  by  the  fharp- 
nefs of  death.  I  mean  not  to  call  in  queftion 
this  kind  of  harmony,  which  may  be  veryjuft 
and  not  difpleafing,  but  its  application,  which 
i  on  this  cccafion  can  be  admitted  in  no  other 
[  view  than  as  placed  in  contraft  to  the  chearful 
ftrain,  which  may  follow,     Thou  didft  open 

"  the 
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the  kingdom  of  heaven  to  all  believers/' 
The  contraft  of  a  grave  to  an  airy  or  light 
movement  in  mufic,  ftands  like  (hade  to  light 
in  painting-,  to  produce  which  effecl,  the  con- 
traft may  fometimes  be  fufrered  to  pafs  without  | 
cenfure,  even  v/here  the  found  of  the  words  may 
not  be  an  exaft  echo  to  the  fenfe.  The  ear 
may  be  pleafcd,  and  the  judgment  not  offended, 
by  this  kind  of  playing  upon  other  words^ 
fuch  as  thefe,  "  Follow,  rife,  fall,  from  the 
"  rifing  up  of  the  fun  unto  the  going  down,'* 
the  notes  afcending  and  defcending  in  the  way 
of  imitation  :  Purcell  hath  given  inftances  every- 
where, but  one  efpecially  proper  and  fublime 
in  his  grand  Te  Deum,  an  the  words,  "  Hea- 

ven  and  earth,"  where  the  upper  voices  and 
inftruments  rife  with  the  word  heaven,  and  the 
i  baffes  fall  deep  on  earth  :  not  fo  Handel,  when 
he  introduces  a  (harp  on  thev/ords,  ^^Cry  aloud/' 
Contraft  and  imitation  are  certainly  beauties  in 
mufic,  but  even  beauties  fhould  be  introduced 
with  judgment  and  difcretion. 

One  v/ould  think,  that  cornpofers  had  been 
led  into  verbal  miftakes  and  falfe  imitation  by 
a  mifapprehenfion  of  a  very  fenfible  writer  on 
mufic,  Thomas  Morley,  one  of  the  Gentlemen 
of  the  Chapel  to  QjLieen  Elizabeth,  in  v;hat  he 
calls  his  rules  of  dittying,  that  is,  adapting 
notes  to  words.    "  You  muft,"  fays  he,  "  when 

you  exprefs  any  word  fignifying  hardnefs, 
"  cruelty,  bitternefs,  and  other  fuch  like,  make 
"  the  harmony  like  unto  it,  that  is,  fome- 
"  what  harfh  and  hard.  Likewifewhen  any  of 

your  words  (hall  exprefs  complaint,  dolor, 

repen- 
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repentance,  fighs,  tears,  and  fuch  like,  let 
your  harmony  be  fad  and  doleful."  (Part  III. 
page.  177,  178.)  -Here  the  author  fhould  be 
luppofcd  to  mean  the  fentiment,  and  not  fingle 
expreflions,  otherwife  this  rule  may  lead  into 
abfurdities  of  exprefTing  fadnefs  and  lamenta- 
tion, when  the  thought  or  fentiment  is  joy  and 
thanklgiving.     Miftakes   of  this  fort  occur 
continually  in  anthems  both  ancient  and  mo- 
dern,  befides  certain  barbarifms,  as  Morley 
calls  them   and  warns  againft,   fuch  as,  ex- 
prelTing  a  fyllabie,  which  is  by  nature  fhort, 
(and  he  fhould  have  added,  words  infignificant 
or  unemphatic  in  a  fentence)  by  many  notes, 
c^r  one  long  note,  and  a  long  fyllabie  with  a 
iliort  note — feparating  one  word  from  another 
by  a  reft,  and  he  fhould  have  added,  joining 
a  word,  v/hich  ought  to  be  feparated  by  a  reft  5 
and  laflily,  making  a  clofe,  efpecially  a  full 
clofe,  before  the  fenfe  of  the  words  be  com- 
pleted, and  he  might  have  added,  repeating 
an  unemphatic  word,  and  part  of  a  fentence 
before  the  whole  is  given. 

An  examination  of  anthems  by  the  help  of 
thefe  and  other  rules  would  carry  us  beyond 
the  limits   of  the  prefent  occafion,  which 
will  neither  admit  all  that  was  intended  to 
be  faid  on  cathedral  mufic,  nor  to  its  per- 
formers, that  is,  thofe  whochaunt,  who  fing, 
and  who  accompanies.    If  a  word  to  the  wife, 
who  hope  for  the  favour  of  God  and  man^ 
may  be  Rifficient,  let  thofe,  who  chaunt  the 
prayers,  fing  them  lefs,  and  be  more  delibe- 
rate,   more  em.phatic,  more  devout,  efpeci- 
ally in  beginning  and  finifiiing  each  colieft 

or 

P    R    R    F    A    C  K.  

or  prayer,  by  reafon  of  its  folemn  opening  with 
feme  attribute,  as  omnipotency,  eternity — and 
inttrefting  conclufion,  through  the  mediation  of 
Jefus  Chrift;  and  in  the  fervices  and  anthems, 
if  they  have  ability,  let  them  efteem  it  an  ho- 
nour and  happinefs  to  bear  their  part  :  let 
thofe  who  fing,  ftudy  fpeaking  and  expreffion 
more,  tune  more,  time  more  ;  in  afolo  indeed, 
the  finger  may  lead,  unlefs  with  a  moving  bafs, 
but  in  parts  the  organiil  muft  be  the  guide, 
where  all  are  to  begin  together,  fpeak  together, 
move   together,   be  loud  and  foft  together, 
fliake  together,  clofe  together  ;  otherwife  the 
harmony  is  liable  to  be  deftroyed,  and  the  ear 
offended  :  exaftnefs  fliould  alio  be  obferved  in 
the  refponfes  and  chaunts.    Let  him  who  ac- 
companies play  lefs,  and  make  the  organ  fing 
more,  efpeciaily  in  verfe  anthems,  that  is,  be 
more  attentive  to  aflift  the  finger  and  harmony, 
than  to  fhew  the  extravagancy  of  his  own  ima- 
gination and  the  brilliancy  of  his  finger    and  in 
the  fervices  by  a  momentary  taking  off  the  handy 
where  pofTible,  make  fuch  flops  and  paufes  as 
may  leifen,  if  not  wholly  remove  the  confufion 
complained  of.    In  the  chaunts  alfo  it  would 
add  greatly  to  folemnity  and  diftinftnefs,  were 
they  played  neat  and  plain,  vv^ith  the  hands 
jufl  taken  off  at  the  middle  and  end  of  each 
verfe,  and  not  held  on  with  the  chords,  and 
hurried  in  the  confufed  manner  of  the  common 
praftice.    Some  regard  too  might  be  had  to 
the  general  fubjecl  of  the  pfalms  for  the  day, 
ufmg  plaintive  chaunts  with  mournful  pfalms, 
and  chearful  v/ith  thankfgiving  :  neither  might 
the  chair  organ  be  always  ufed,*  but  occa- 

fionally 
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fionally  the  bafs  or  treble  of  the  full  for  va- 
riety, and  to  exprefs  a  certain  dignity  in  any 
words,  and  the  full  organ  altogether  might  be 
fometimes  introduced,  efpecially  in  Pfal.  cvii. 
8,  15,  21,  31.  as  well  as  in  the  Gloria  Patri 
in  which,  why  Ihould  not  the  whole  choir  join 
aloud  in  full  adoration  and  praife  ?  Moreover 
the  organift  fliould  carefully  mark  the  fenfc 
of  the  Te  Deum,  by  a  judicious  mixture  of 
the  chair  organ  with  the  full.  How  abfurd 
is  it  to  hear  the  chair  organ  with  Holy,  holy, 
holy  ;  day  by  day  we  magnify  thee  ;  thou  art 
the  King  of  glory^  O  Chriil ;  or  the  loud  organ 
with,  Vouchfafe,  O  Lord  ? 

Thefe  hints  may  be  of  ufe  perhaps  to  the  wife ; 
let  the  unwife,  the  felf-fufficient,  the  idle,  feel 
the  fevere  corredlion  of  Thomas  Morley,  pag. 
179.  "  With  regard  to  the  expreffing  of  the 
ditty,  that  is^  the  motet  or  anthem,  the 
matter  is  now  come  to  that  ftate^  that  though 
a  fong  be  never  fo  well  made^  and  never  fo 
"  aptly  applied  to  the  words,  yet  lhall  you 
"  hardly  find  fingers  to  exprefs  it  as  it  ought 
"  to  be.    For  the  moft  part  of  our  church- 
men,  fo  they  can  cry  louder  in  the  choir 
than  their  fellows,  care  for  no  more  :  where- 
"  as  by  the  contrary,   they  ought  to  ftudy 
how  to  vowel  and  fing  clean,  expreflTing 
<^  their  words   with   devotion    and  paflion, 
whereby  to  draw  the  hearer  as  it  were  in 
"  chains  of  gold  by  the  ears  to  the  confi- 
>^  deration  of  holy  things ;  but  this,  for  the 
"  moft  part,  you  fhall  find  amongft  them, 
*^  that  let  them  continue  never  fo  long  in  the 
church,  yea  though  it  were  twenty  yearSb> 

!'  they 
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they  will  never  ftudy  to  fing  better  than 
they  did  the  firft  day  of  their  preferment 
to  that  place    nay,  fo  far  from  improving, 
that  many  fing  v/orfe,  their  underftanding 
not  more  enlightened  by  the  fcriptures,  nor 
their  hearts  warmed  with  the  prayers  ;  fo 
that  it  fliould  feem,  that  having  obtained 
the  living  which  they  fought  for,  they,  have 
"  little  or  no  care  at  all  either  of  their  own 
credit,  or  well  difcharging  of  that  duty 
"  whereby  they  have  their  maintenance/' 

In  the  laft  place,  to  thofe  who  bear  rule  alfb 
let  a  word  be  fpoken  freely,  yet  with  the  ut- 
mod  refpedl  and  deference,  or  rather  let  a 
V'/ifh  be  offered  for  them  to  be  defenders, 
lovers  and  promoters  of  church  mufic,  by  ex- 
horting the  negligent  with  Chriftian  love  and 
meeknels    by  rejefting  the  incorrigible  after 
the  fecond  and  third  admonition  ;  by  encourag- 
ing the  modeft,  and  rewarding  the  diligent,  the 
improving,  the  excellent.    For  this  purpofe  it 
were  to  be  widied,  v/hile  their  own  income  hath 
been  increafed  fo  vaftly  beyond  the  forefight  of 
the  founders,  thouo;h  the  letter  of  their  ftatutes 
may  not  oblige  them,  yet  that  the  fuppofed 
will  of  the  founders,  had  they  foreieen  the  dif- 
ferent value  of  land,  that  confcience,  kindnefs 
charity  fiiould  lead  them  to  augm>ent  the  fti- 
pends  of  thofe  who  are  members  of  the  fame  bo- 
dy, a  part  of  their  family,  their  brethren — and 
not  confine  them  to  their  original  allowance. 
And  it  were  cafy  to  make  an  auo;mentation,  if 
each  wouki  contribute  his  due  proportion  to- 
wards raifing  a  fund  for  the  reward  only  of  the 
deferving    as  to  others,  no  matter  if  their  little 
were  lefs. 
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Again,  it  were  to  be  wifned,  that  in  order  to 
promote  the  graceful  performance  of  church 
mufic,  a  fociety  to  meet  weekly  or  frequently 
might  be  inftitu ted  in  every  cathedral,  under  their 
countenance  and  expence,  for  the  praftice  of 
fervices  and  anthems,  and  to  form  a  fchool, 
as  the  painters  term  it,  out  of  which  to  keep 
up  a  fucceffion,  by  taking  in  the  beft  boys 
after  their  voices  break  as  lupernumeraries  ;  for 
without  fuch  ftudy  and  pradice,  all  other  en- 
couragements would  be  fruitiefs. 

Let  it  be  remembered,  that  the  fervices  and 
anthems  cannot,  to  have  their  efFedt,  be  per- 
formed without  two  contratenors,  two  tenors 
and  two  bafies  ;  thefe  every  cathedral  ought  to 
poflefs  indifpenfably,  that  the  verfes  may  be  fung 
alternately,  and  chorus  in  eight  parts:  and  if 
church  mufic  were  fo  conducted  as  to  produce 
it    croDtr  ciFcd:,  what  would  it  not  do?  Like 
o:         n  the  mouihof  Demofthenes  andCicero, 
0          liv.  fublime  from  the  pen  of  Longinus, 
it           ft  ike,  elevate,  perfuade,  footh,  melt, 
dc      It  5  or  in  the  Ihorter  expreflion  of  Clifford, 
it     .'ji'J  call  out  the  evil  fpirit  of  a  fanatic, 
a     :  ait^r  v/onder  than  ever  was  wrought  by 
C  J.  iicus,  Amphion,  or  any  other  ancient  harpen 
nation  can  boaft  of  more  and  better  facred 
muiR  th  m  our  ov/n  ;  which  Dr.  Boyce,  who 
hadi  h:inicif  added  to  this  treafury  by  his  own 
coiTipi^Qiions,  is  labouring  to  preferve  pure  and 
com-ct,  by  printing  in  fcore  feleft  anthems  and 
fervices  of  eminent  mailers.    The  ufefulnefs  of 
thf  work  is  acknowledged  by  all,  and  its  ex- 
cellency is  feen  in  the  two  volumes  already  pub- 
iiOied    which  it  is  to  be  hoped  the  publiflier 
v/ill  be  enabled  by  the  public  to  accompany 

with 

i 
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with  others,  to  the  completion  of  his  beneficial 
defign  :  and  as  no  nation  can  boaft  of  moreand 
better  mufic,  fo  under  proper  encouragement 
and  ftudy  no  nation  might  boaft  of  better  voices 
and  more  excellent  performers,  to  the  increafe 
of  their  own  delight  and  devotion,  as  Vv^ell  as 
that  of  others  who  hear  them,  and  to  the  honour 
of  thofe  who  appoint  them. 

It  would  certainly  create  new  and  fofter  feel- 
ings in  thofe  who  hear,  could  they  like  venera- 
ble canons  and  bifliops  abroad  permit  them- 
felves  to  join,  as  the  Italians  fpeak,  fotto  voce^ 
with  an  under  voice,  in  the  chaunts  and  fer- 
vices  ;  which  it  is  eafy  for  them  to  do,  who  are 
bleffed  with  the  leaft  ear,  by  attending  to  the 
organ  and  voices  in  the  bafs  or  treble  only,  the 
two  external  parts,  and  not  to  the  tenor  and 
contratenor,  the  inner,  by  which  the  harmony  is 
principally  formed,  and  confequently  tlie  mod 
difficult :  And  ftill  much  eafier  is  it,  and  more 
agreeable  to  chaunt  the  fervice  at  the  altar  in 
one  tone,  than  to  read  it  in  a  variety  of  dilTonant 
founds.  For  the  chaunt,  though  a  monotony, 
is  capable  of  all  the  graces  of  accent,  emphafis 
and  paufe  it  is  alio  more  audible  and  more 
ftriking,  and  upon  the  whole,  produces  a  greater 
effeft  than  can  the  beft  cadences  of  ipeaking. 

Thus  every  cathedral  might  become  a  glo- 
rious church,  wherein  all  the  members  rejoice, 
animated  with  one  fpirit ;  the  Spirit  of  God, 
©f  love  and  facred  harmony. 
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COLLECTION 

O  F 

ANTHEMS, 

Performed  in  his  Majesty's  Chapel  Royal. 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


B  y 

Mr.  Pelham  Humphrys,  Mafter  of  the 
Children,  and  one  of  the  Gentlemen  of 
vthe  Chapel  to  King  Charles  IL 

PSAL.  XXIL 


Contratenor,  Tenor,  Bafs. 


 J  

~4     ;      VERSE  A  N^'iTe'MS"." 
Con.Ten.  ji4.  I  am  poured  out  like  v/atcr,  all  my~ 

I   bones  are  out  of  joint :  my  heart  alfo 

i   in  the  midfi:  of  my  body  is  even  like 

!   melting  wax. 
Chorus.  |i  9.  But  be  not  thou  far  from  me,  O  Lord  : 

I   thou  art  my  fuccour^  hafte  thee  to  help 

I  me. 

Bafs.  !i6.  For  many  dogs  are  come  about  me:  I 
I  and  the  counfel  of  the  wicked  layeth  I 
I   fiege  againft  me. 

3  Voices.  I17.  They  pierced  my  hands  and  my  feet, 
i    I  may  tell  all  my  bones :  they  ftand 
I    flaring  and  looking  upon  me. 
|i8.  They  part  my  garments  among  them  : 
i    and  caft  lots  upon  my  vefture. 

Chorus.  1 19.  But  be  not  thou,  &c. 


3  Voices. 

Bafs. 
Chorus. 

! 
! 
1 
1 

P  S  A  L.  LL 

Contratenor,  Tenor,  Bafs, 

1.  TIT  Ave  mercy  upon  me,  O  God,  after 

thy  great  goodnefs:  and  according 
to  the  multitude  of  thy  mercies  do  away 
mine  offences* 

2.  Wafh  me  throughly  from  my  wicked- 
nefs  :  and  cleanfe  me  from  my  fin. 

3 .  For  I  acknowledge  my  faults :  and  my 
fm  is  ever  before  me. 

4.  Againfl 

VERSE  ANTHEM  S>  ' 


Tenor. 


4.  Againft  thee  only  have  I  finned,  and 
done  this  evil  in  thy  fight :  that  thou 
might'ft  be  juftified  in  thy  faying,  andj 
clear  when  thou  art  judged. 

5.  Behold,  I  was  fhapen  in  wickednefs  d  Con.Ten. 
and  in  fin  hath  my  mother  conceivet? 

me.  I 

6.  But  la,  thou  required  truth  in  the  in- 
ward parts :  and  fhalt  make  me  to  un- 
derftand  wifdom  fecretly. 

7.  Thou  fhalt  purge  me  with  hyifop,  anqT.  B. 
I  fhall  be  clean  :  thou  fhalt  walli  me^ 
and  I  fhall  be  whiter  than  fnow. 

8.  Thou  fhalt  make  me  to  hear  of  joy  and|  3  Voices; 
gladnefs :  that  the  bones  which  thou  hafl 
broken  may  rejoice. 

9.  Turn  thou  thy  face  from  my  fins  :  and  Chorus, 
gut  out  all  my  mifdeeds. 

HUMPHRYS. 


Ps  AL.  XC. 


Contratenor,  Tenor,  Bafs, 

12.  T  ORD,  teach  us  to  number  oui|  2  Voices. 

days:  that  we  may  apply  our 
hearts  unto  wifdom. 

13.  Turn  thee  again,  O  Lord,  at  the  lafl ; 
and  be  gracious  unto  thy  fervants. 


3  Voices. 


14.  O 


6 

V  K  P  R      A  N  T  H  R  M  ^  - 

Tenor 
and  Chor. 

Bafs. 

2  Voices 
T.  B. 

3  Voices. 
Chorus. 

14.  0  fatisfy  us  with  thy  mercy:  fo  fhall 
we  rejoice,  and  be  glad  all  the  days  of 
our  life. 

15.  Comfort  us  agam  now  after  the  time 
that  thou  haft  plagued  us :  and  for  the 
years  wherein  we  have  fufier  d  adverfity. 

16.  Shew  thy  fervants  thy  work :  and  their 
children  thy  glory. 

17.  And  the  glorious  Majefty  of  the  Lord 
our  God  be  upon  us :  profper  thou  the 
work  of  our  hands  upon  us,  O  profper 
thou  our  handy«work, 

HuMPHRYSv 

P  S  A  L.  LXX. 

4  Voices. 
2V.C.T, 

4  Voices 
and  Chor, 

2V.C.T, 

and  Chor 

Con.  two  Tenors,  Bafs. 

lo  TTAfte  thee,  O  God,  to  deliver  me  ^ 
^     make  hafte  to  help  me,  O  Lord. 

2.  Let  them  be  afhamed,  and  confounded^ 
that  feek  after  my  foul :  let  them  be  turn- 
ed backward,  and  put  to  confufion,  that 
wifh  me  evil. 

3.  Let  them  for  their  reward  be  foon 
brought  to  fhame :  that  cry  over  me^ 
There,  there. 

4.  But  let  all  thofe  that  feek  thee,  be  joy- 
ful and  glad  in  thee :  and  let  all  fuch  as 

delight 

VERSE  ANfMfiMs; 


delight  in  thy  falvation,  fay  alway>  The 
Lord  be  praifed. 

As  for  me,  I  am  poor  and  in  mifery* 
I.  Hade  thee,  O  God,  &c. 
6.  Thou  art  my  helper  and  my  redeemer : 

O  Lord,  make  no  long  tarrying. 

HUMPHRYS 


P  s  A  L.  CXXXV. 


Tenor 
and  Chor, 


Con.  Ten.  two  Bafies. 

Praife  the  Lord,  laud  ye  the  nam^ 
of  the  Lord  :  praife  it,  O  ye  fer 
vants  of  the  Lord. 
3.  O  praife  the  Lord,  for  the  Lord  1^4 Voices 
gracious :  O  fmgpraifes  to  his  name,  for 
it  is  lovely. 
5.  For  I  know  that  the  Lord  is  great 
and  that  our  Lord  is  above  all  Gods. 
13.  Thy  name,  O  Lord,  endureth  fof 
ever:  fo  doth  thy  memorial,  OLord^ 
from  one  generation  to  another. 

19.  Praife  the  Lord,  ye  houfe  of  Ifrael  • 
praife  the  Lord,  ye  houfe  of  Aaron. 

20.  Praife  the  Lord,  ye  houfe  of  Levi. 
I.  O  praife  the  Lord,  Gfc. 

HuMPHRYS 


Tenor. 
4  Voice?. 
Chorus* 


2V.C.T. 

4  Voices. 


Ps 


vxi'Xv.ojZ/   jtSl  i.\  X  sn  He  ivi  o« 

• 

Tenor. 

Verfe  and  [ 
Chorus. 

Eafs» 

Con.Ten. 

3  Voices 
and  Chor. 

PSAL.  XXXIV. 

Con,  Ten.  Bafs. 

t .  T  Will  always  give  thanks  unto  the 
Lord  :  his  praife  {hall  be  ever  in  my 
mouth. 

2:.  My  foul  fliall  make  her  boaft  in  the 

Lord  :  the  humble  fhall  hear  thereof, 

and  be  glad. 
J.  0  praife  the  Lord  v^ith  me :  and  let  us 

magnify  his  name  together. 
4..  I  fought  the  Lord,  and  he  heard  me  : 

yea,  he  delivered  me  out  of  all  my,  fear. 
6.  Lo,  the  poor  crieth,  and  the  Lord 

heareth  him :  yea,  and  faveth  him  6ut 

of  all  his  trouble. 
^SAL.  xxxiii.  21.  Let  thy  merciful  kind- 

nefs,  0  Lord,  be  upon  us :  Hke  as  wc 

do  put  our  truft  in  thee. 

''Mr.  LluMPHRYs,! 
By^  Dr.  Blow,         V  jointly. 
Dr.  Turner,  J 

Ps  AL. 

1 

VERSE  ANTHEMS. 
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i 
j 

->  rrl 
^«    J;  « 

\  Bafies, 

Chorus. 

PSAL.  XLIV. 

Con.  Ten.  two  Baffes, 

5.  npHOU  art  my  King,  O  God,  fend 

help  unto  "Jacob. 

6.  Through  thee  will  we  overthrow  our ' 
enemies  :  and  in  thy  name  will  we  tread 
them  under  that  rife  up  againft  us. 

7.  For  I  will  not  truft  in  my  bow :  it  is  not 
my  fword  that  fhall  help  me. 

8.  But  it  is  thou  that  fav'ft  us  from  our: 
enemies :  and  putteft  them  to  confufion 
that  hate  us. 

5.  Thou  art  my  King,  O  God,  ^c. 

9.  We  make  our  boaft  of  God  all  day  long : 
and  will  praife  thy  name  for  ever. 

HUMPJ^RYS. 

By 

1 

Chorus. 

3  Yokes 
C.  T.  B. 


.  Voices 


VERSE  ANTH  E  M  S. 


B  Y 


Dr.  John  Blow,  Organlft,  Compofer  and 
Mafter  of  the  Children  of  the  Chapel 
Royal  to  K.  Charles  11.  K.  James  11. 
K.  William  and  <\jdnne^  and  Organift 
of  St.  Peters^  Wejiminfler. 


Ps  AL.  CXIV. 


Con.  Ten.  two  BalTes. 

i.|^^^^HEN  IJrael  came  out  of 
& wlp  ^Zypi  •  the   houfe  of 

Jacob  from  among  the  ftrange 
people, 

2  .  Jiida  was  his  Sanduary :  and  Ifrael  his 
dominion. 

3 .  The  fea  fa w  that  and  fled  :  Jordan  was 
driven  back. 

Verfean([4.  The  mountains  fkippcd  like  rams:  and 
the  little  hills  like  young  fheep. 
5.  What  aileth  thee,  O  thou  fea,  that  thou 
fleddefl:  and  thou  Jordan^  that  thou 
waft  driven  back  ? 
6-  Ye  mountains,  that  ye  fi<.ipped  like  rams : 
and  ye  little  hills,  like  young  fheep  ? 

7.  Tremble, 


VERSE  ANTHEM B. 

II 

7.  Tremble,  thou  earth,  at  the  prefence  of 
the  Lord  :  at  the  prefence  of  the  God 
of  Jaco^.  Hallelujah. 

'          Re  V.  L 
Con.  Ten.  two  Baffes. 

10.  T  Was  in  the  Spirit  on  the  Lord's  day. 
Rev.  xix.  I.  and  I  heard  a  great 
voice  of  much  people  in  heaven,  faying, 
Hallelujah  3  falvation,  and  glory,  and  ho- 
nour, and  power  unto  the  Lord  our 
God. 

2,  3.  For  true  and  righteous  are  his  judg- 
ments: and  again  they  faid.  Hallelujah. 

4.  And  the  four  and  twenty  elders,  and 
the  four  beafts  fell  down,  and  v/orfhip- 
ped  God  that  fat  on  the  throne,  faying, 
Amen^  and  again  they  faid.  Hallelujah. 

5.  And  a  voice  came  out  of  the  throne, 
faying,  Praife  our  God,  all  ye  his  fer- 
vants,  and  ye  that  fear  him,  both  fraall 
and  great. 

6.  And  I  heard,  as  it  v^^ere,  the  voice  of  a 
great  multitude,  and  as  the  voice  of  ma- 
ny waters,  and  as  the  voice  of  mighty 
thundrings,  faying,  Hallelujah :  For  the 
Lord  God  omnipotent  reigncth. 

7.  Let 

Chorus.  i 

Bafs. 

3  Voicei 
T.  2  Bail: 

Con. Ten. 

4  Yoiceb^> 

Bafs. 

4  Voice&b 

Tenor 
andChor, 

BaA. 

4  Voices 
and  Chor. 


XJIRSE  ANTJIRALl 


.  Let  us  be  glad  and  rejoice,  and  give 
honour  to  him  for  the  marriage  of  the 
Lamb  is  come.  Hallelujah. 

Blow. 


PsAL.  LXVIIL 


Con.  Ten.  Bafs. 

3  Voices.  4. Sing  unto  God,  and  fing  praifes 
unto  his  name :  magnify  him  that 
rideth  upon  the  heavens,  praife  him  in 
his  name  Jah,  and  rejoice  before  him. 
Sok).      ^7'  The  chariots  of  God  are  twenty  thou- 
fand,  even  thoufands  of  Angels :  and  the 
Lord  is  among  them,  as  in  the  holy 
place  of  Sinai . 
Con.Ten.  \  8.  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high,  thou  haft  led 
captivity  captive,  and  received  gifts  for 
men  :  even  for  thine  enemies,  that  the 
Lord  God  might  dwell  among  them* 
O  fing  unto  God,  &c. 

Praifed  be  the  Lord  daily :  even  the 
God  who  helpeth  us,  and  poureth  his 
benefits  upon  us. 
Chorus.   19.  Praifed  be  the  Lord  daiiy. 

29,  He 


3  Voices. 


r 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 

20.  He  IS  our  God,  even  the  God  ot 
whom  comcth  falvation  :  God  is  the 
Lord,  by  whom  we  efcape  death. 

19.  Praifed  be  the  Lord  daily. 
1  Blow. 

3  Voices. 
Chorus. 

4  Voices 
and  Chor. 

Bafs  and 
3  Voices. 

Con-Ten. 
Tenor. 

Bafs. 

Rev.  VI!. 

Con,  Ten.  two  Baffes. 

9.  T  Beheld,  and  lo,  a  great  multitude, 

which  no  man  could  number,  of  all 
nations,  and  kindreds,  and  people,  which 
flood  before  the  throne,  cloathed  with 
white  robes,  and  palms  were  in  their 
hands. 

10.  And  they  cried  with  a  loud  voice, 
faying,  Hallelujah ;   falvation  to  our 
God,  which  fitteth  on  the  throne,  and 
unto  the  Lamb. 

13.  And  I  heard  a  voice,  faying,  What 
are  thefe,  which  are  arrayed  in  white 
robes  ?  and  whence  came  they  ? 

14.  Thefe  are  they  which  came  out  of 
great  tribulation,  and  have  wafhed  their 
robes,  and  made  them  white  in  the  blood 
of  the  Lamb. 

ij;.  Therefore  are  they  before  the  throne 
of  God,  and  ferve  him  day  imd  night 
in  his  temple. 

II.  And 

- 

JA. 


Bafs  and 
4  Voices, 


VERSE  ANT  H  E  M  S. 


4  Voic-es 
md  Chon 


Soloo 


2  Voices 


1 1.  And  all  the  Angels  who  flood  round 
the  tlirone,  and  the  elders,  with  the  four 
beails,  fell  down  before  the  throne,  and 
worfnipped  God,  fayhig,  Hallelujah  : 

12.  Blefling,  and  glory,  and  wifdom,  and 
thankfgiving,  and  honour,  and  power, 
and  miglit  be  unto  our  God  for  ever  and 
ever.  Amen.  Hallelujah. 

Blow* 


Ps  AL.  CXXXIX. 
Two  Baffes. 

Lord,  thou  haft  fearclied  me  out^ 
and  known  me :  thou  knoweft  my 
down-fitting,  and  mine  up-riling,  thou 
underftandeft  my  thoughts  long  before. 
2.  Thou  art  about  my  path,  and  about  my 
bed :  and  fpieft  out  all  my  ways. 
For  lo,  there  is  not  a  word  in  my  tongue : 
but  thou,  O  Lord,  knoweft  it  altoge- 
ther. 

4.  Thou  haft  faftiioned  me  behind  and  be- 
fore :  and  laid  thine  hand  upon  me. 

5.  Such  knowledge  is  too  wonderful  and  ex- 
cellent for  me :  I  cannot  attain  unto  it. 

6.  Whither  fhall  I  go  then  from  thy  Spi- 
rit :  or  w^hither  fnall  I  go  then  from  thy 
prefence? 

"7.  If 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 

7.  If  I  climb  up  into  heaven,  thou  art  there : 
if  I  go  down  to  hell,  thou  art  there  alfo. 

8.  If  I  take  the  wings  of  the  morning :  and 
remain  in  the  uttermoft  parts  of  the  fea ; 

9.  Even  there  alfo  fliall  thy  hand  lead  me : 
and  thy  right  hand  lhall  hold  me. 

10.  If  I  fay,  Peradventure  the  darknefs  fhall 
cover  me:  then  fiiall  my  night  be  turned 
to  day. 

I.  0  Lord,  ^c. 

J3.  I  will  give  thanks  unto  thee,  for  I  am 
fearfully  and  wonderfully  made :  mar- 
vellous are  thy  works,  and  that  my  foul 
l^noweth  right  well. 

Blow. 

PSAL.  Ill,  . 
Two  Tenors. 

1^  2.  y  0  R  D,  how  are  they  increafed 
that  trouble  me !  many  one  there 
be  that  fay  of  my  foul.  There  is  no  help 
for  him  in  his  God. 

3.  But  thou,  0  Lord,  art  my  defender: 
thou  art  my  worfhip,  and  the  lifter  up 
of  my  head, 

4.  I  did  call  upon  the  Lord  with  my  voice : 
and  he  heard  me  out  of  his  holy  hill. 

4                                     5-  I 

Solo. 
2  Voices, 

Chorus. 

I 

VERSE  ANTHEMS. 

j 

5.  I  laid  me  down  and  flept,  and  rofe  up  j 
again  :  for  the  Lord  fuftained  me.  i 

6.  I  will  not  be  afraid  for  ten  thoufands  of  ] 
the  people :  that  have  fet  themfelves 
againft  me  round  about. 

7.  Up,  Lord,  and  help  me,  O  my  God  : 
for  thou  fmiteft  all  mine  enemies  upon 
the  cheek  bone ;  thou  haft  broken  the  j 
teeth  of  the  ungodly. 

Blow. 

Job  VIL 

Treb.  Con.  Ten.  and  Bafs. 

20.  /^  Lord,  I  have  fmned,  what  fhallj 

I  do  unto  thee,  thou  preferver  of  ! 
men  ?  O  why  haft  thou  fet  me  up  as  a  | 
mark  againft  thee,  fo  that  I  am  a  burden 
to  my  felf  ? 

21.  0  pardon  my  tranfgrelTions,  and  take 
away  my  fm. 

Isaiah  xxxviii.  12.  Mine  age  is  departed 
and  removed  from  me,  thou  wilt  cut  me 
off  with  pining  ficknefs. 

14.  Mine  eyes  fail  with  looking  upwards: 
I  did  mourn  as  a  dove  5  O  Lord,  I  am 
oppreffed,  undertake  for  me,  O  Lord 
my  God. 

3 

Job 

VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


^7 


Job  iii.  20.  O  wherefore  is  light  given  to 
him  that  is  in  mifery,  or  life  to  the  bitter 
in  foul  ? 

2 1 .  Which  long  for  death,  but  it  cometh  not ;  j 

22.  And  rejoice  exceedingly,  when  they  can 
find  the  grave  ? 

24.  For  my  fighing  cometh  before  I  eat,  and 
my  roarings  are  poured  out  like  water. 

Blow. 


B 


By 


1 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


B  Y 


Mr.  MicHAE£  Wise,  Organift  of  the 
Cathedral  Church  of  Salifiury,  one  of 
the  Gentlemen  of  the  Chapel  Royal,  and 
Almoner  of  St.  Paul's, 


Ps  AL.  LVII. 


Treble,  Con.  Bafs. 

Wake  up,  my  glory ;  awake, 
lute  and  harp :  I  my  felf  will 
awake  right  early. 
I©.  I  will  give  thanks  unto 
thee,  G  Lord,  among  the  people  :  and 
I  will  fing  unto  thee  among  the  nations. 
9.  Awake,  &c. 

11.  For  the  greatnefs  of  thy  mercy  reach - 
eth  unto  the  heavens:  and  thy  truth  unto 
the  clouds. 

g.  Awake,  &c. 

12.  Set  up  thy  felf,  O  God,  above  the 
heavens :  and  thy  glory  above  all  the 
earth. 


2 


J  s  A. 


1 

Verse  anthems. 

19 

*          I  s  A.  LII. 

Bafs. 

3  Voices. 
Chorus. 

Con.  Ten.  Bafs. 

t.  A  Wake,  awake,  put  on  thy  llrength, 
O  Sh?2  y  put  on  thy  beautiful  gar- 
ments, O  Jerufalem^  thou  holy  city. 

2.  Shake  thy  felf  from  the  duft,  O  Jeriifa- 
km  :  loofe  thy  felf  from  the  bands  of 
thy  neck,  O  captive  daughter  of  Sio77. 
How  beautiful  upon  the  mountains  are 
the  feet  of  him  that  bringeth  good  tid- 
ings, that  publifheth  peace  5  that  bring- 
eth glad  tidings  of  good,  that  publirtieth 
falvation,  that  faith  unto  Sion,  Thy  God 
reigneth ! 

9.  Break  forth  into  joy.  Hallelujah  ;  fmg 
together,  ye  wafte  places  of  Jerulhlem  : 
for  the  Lord  hath  comforted  his  people, 
he  hath  redeemed  yerufalem. 

10.  The  Lord  hath  made  bare  his  holy 
arm  in  the  fight  of  all  nations,  and  all 
the  ends  of  the  earth  fliall  fee  the  falva- 
tion of  our  God.  Hallelujah. 

Wise. 

B  a               J  s  A. 

20 


3  Voices. 
2Tr.Con. 


Bafs. 


Chorus. 


2Trebles, 


Chorus. 


4  Voices. 


Chorus. 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


I  s  A.  XL. 


Two  Trebles,  Con.  and  Bafs. 

3.  "DRepare  ye  the  way  of  the  Lord^ 

make  ftraight  in  the  defart  a  high- 
way for  our  God. 

4.  Every  valley  fliall  be  exalted,  and  every 
mountain  and  hill  fliall  be  made  low  : 
and  the  crooked  (hall  be  made  ftraight, 
and  the  rough  places  fliall  be  made  plain. 

5*  And  the  glory  of  the  Lord  fliall  be  re- 
vealed :  and  all  flefli  fliall  fee  it  toge- 
ther. 

6.  And  the  voice  faid,  Cry.  What  fliall  I 
cry  ?  All  flefli  is  grafs,  and  all  the  good- 
linefs  thereof  is  as  the  flower  of  the 
field. 

8.  The  grafs  withereth,  the  flower  fadeth : 
but  the  word  of  the  Lord  fliall  ftand  faft 
for  ever. 

9.  O  Zion,  that  bringeft  glad  tidings,  get 
thee  up  into  the  mountains  :  O  Jerufa- 

>  km,  that  bringeft  glad  tidings,  lift  up  thy 
voice  with  ftrengtli  3  and  fay  unto  Judahy 
Behold  thy  God. 
9.  O  Jerufalem^  that,  &c. 

Wise. 


P  S  A  L. 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


PSAL.  CXLIV. 


Con.  Ten.  Treble. 

Will  fiiig  a  new  fong  unto  thee,  O 
God  :  and  fing  praifes  unto  thee  up- 
on a  ten-ftringed  lute. 

10.  Thou  haft  given  viftory  unto  kings : 
and  haft  delivered  thy  fervant  David  from 
the  peril  of  the  fword. 

11.  Save  me  and  deliver  me  from  the  hand 
of  ftrange  children  :  vi^hofe  mouth  talk- 
eth  of  vanity,  and  their  right  hand  is  a 
right  hand  of  iniquity. 

12.  That  our  fons  may  grow  up  as  the 
young  plants :  and  that  our  daughters 
may  be  as  the  polilhed  corners  of  the 
temple. 

15.  Happy  are  the  people  that  are  in  fuch 
a  cafe :  yea,  blefled  are  the  people  v^^ho 
have  the  Lord  for  their  God. 

1 3 .  That  our  garners  may  be  full  and  plen- 
teous with  all  manner  of  ftore  :  that  our 
flieep  may  bring  forth  thoufends,  and 
ten  thoufands  in  our  ftreets. 

J 5.  Happy  are  the  people,  &c. . 

Wise 


B 


Ps  AL 


22 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


3  Voices 
and  Chor. 


3  Voices, 

Chorus. 
3  Voices, 


Chorus. 


 Ps  AL,  XLL   

Two  Trebles,  Con. 

LefP^d  is  he  that  confidereth  the 
poor  and  needy  :  the  Lord  lhall 
deUver  him  in  the  time  of  trouble. 

3.  The  Lord  comfort  him  when  he  lieth 
fick  upon  his  bed :  make  thou  all  his 
bed  in  his  ficknefs. 

4.  Lord,  be  merciful  to  me :  heal  my  foul, 
for  I  have  fmned  againft  thee. 

7.  AH  mine  enemies  whifper  altogether 
againft  me. 

10.  But  be  thou  merciful  unto  me,  O  Lord: 
raife  thou  me  up  again,  and  I  (hall  re- 
ward them. 

13.  Blefied  be  the  Lord  God  of  Ifrael : 
world  without  end.  Amen. 

Wise, 

'The  jirjl  Chapter  of  the  Lamentatio72S  of 
Jeremiah. 

Treble  and  Bafs, 

4»  nr^  H  E  w^ays  of  Zio?z  do  mourn,  be- 
caufe  none  come  to  her  folemn 
feafts ;  all  her  gates  are  defolate  :  her 
priefts  figh,  her  virgins  are  affli6ted,  and 
Ihe  is  in  bitternefs. 

J  6.  For? 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 

1 6.  For  thefe  things  I  weep^  mine  eye 

runneth  down  with  water. 
5.  Her  adverfaries  are  the  chief,  hereneraies 

profper :  for  the  Lord  hath  afflifted  her. 
16.  For  thefe  things  I  weep  5  mine  eye 

runneth  down  with  water. 
5.  For  the  multitude  of  her  tranfgreffions ; 

the  Lord  hath  afflicted  her. 

11.  See,  0  Lord,  and  confider:  for  I  am 
become  vile. 

12.  Is  it  nothing  to  you,  all  ye  that  pafs' 
by  ?  behold  and  fee,  if  there  be  any  for- 
row  like  my  forrow. 

1 5.  The  Lord  hath  trodden  under  foot  all 
my  mighty  men  in  the  midfl:  of  me  :  he 
hath  called  an  aflembly  againft  me,  to 
crufh  my  young  men :  the  Lord  hath 
trodden  under  foot  the  virgin,  the  daugh- 
ter pf  Zion. 

16.  For  thefe  things  I  weep  ^  mine  eye 
runneth  down  with  water :  becaufe  the 
Comforter  that  fhould  relieve  my  foul  is 
far  from  me. 

J  I.  See,  0  Lord,  and  confider :  for  I  am  < 
become  vile. 

Wise, 

B  4  By 

Treble 
ind  2  y. 

Z^horus. 
Freble. 

Safs. 
I'horus. 

VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


B  Y 

Dr.  William  Tufner,  one  of  the  Gen- 
tlemen of  the  Chapel  Royal  to  K.  Charles 
11.  K.  James  II.  K.  William^  Q^Annej 
and  K.  Geon^e  I.  and  IL 


Chorus. 


I  Voices 


Ps  AL.  xc. 


Con,  Ten.  Bafs. 

I .  mW'm  O  R  thou  haft  been  our  re- 
^)  L  ^^§^  •  ^^'^^  generation  to 
Acp)^^  another. 

2.  Before  the  mountains 
were  brought  forth,  or  ever  the  earth 
and  the  world  were  made :  thou  art  God 
from  everlafting,  and  world  without  end. 

3.  Thou  turneft  man  to  deftru6lion  :  again 
thou  fayeft,  Come  again,  ye  children  of 
men. 

4.  For  a  thoufand  years  in  thy  fight  are  but 
as  yefterday  :  feeing  that  is  paft  as  a 
watch  in  the  night. 

5.  As  foon  as  thou  fcattereft  them,  they 
are  even  as  a  fleep  :  and  fade  away  fud- 
denly  like  the  grafs. 

0.  For 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


25 


3  Voices, 


9.  For  when  thou  art  angry,  all  our  clays  pafs. 
are  gone  :  we  bring  our  years  to  an 
end,  as  it  were  a  tale  that  is  told. 

10.  The  days  of  our  age  are  threefcore 
years  and  ten  3  and  though  men  be  fo 
ftrong,  that  they  come  to  fourfcore  years : 
yet  is  their  ftrength  then  but  labour  and 
forrow  3  fo  foon  pafTeth  it  away,  and  we 
are  gone. 

4.  For  a  thoufand,  &c.  phorus. 

Turner. 


P  S  A  L.  VIII. 


Two  Con.  and  Bafs. 

4..  T  ORD,  what  is  man,  that  thou  art 
mindful  of  him  :  or  the  fon  of  man, 
that  thou  vifiteft  him  ? 

5.  Thou  madeft  him  lower  than  the  angels: 
to  crown  him  with  glory  and  worfiiip. 

6.  Thou  makeft  him  to  have  dominion  of 
the  work  of  thy  hands :  and  thou  haft 
put  all  things  in  fubjeftion  under  his  feet. 

7.  All  rtieep  and  oxen:  yea,  and  the  beafts 
of  the  field. 

8.  The  fowls  of  the  air,  and  the  fiilies  of 
the  fea :  and  whatfoever  walketh  through 
the  paths  of  the  fea. 

9.  O  Lord,  our  g;pvernor :  how  excellent 
is  thy  Name  in  all  the  world  ! 

Turner. 

 .BX-- 


l6 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


B  Y 

Mr. Henry  Purcell,  Organlft  and  Com- 
pofer  to  K.  "James  11.  K.  Williatn  and 
Q^iary^  and  Organift  of  St.  Peters, 
V/efiminJler. 


Ps  AL.  LXXVII. 


Con.  and  Bafs. 

J3.^|MHY  way,  O  God,  is  holy: 
S^ftl  Vi^ho  is  fo  great  a  God  as  our 
God  ? 

^^^"^■^     1 4.  Thou  art  the  God  that 
do'ft  wonders. 
J  5.  Thou  haft  mightily  delivered  thy  peo*^ 
pie. 

26.  The  waters  fav/  thee,  O  God,  the  wa- 
ters faw  thee,  and  were  afraid  :  the 
depths  alfo  vv'ere  troubled. 

37.  The  clouds  poured  out  water,  the  air 
thundered  :  and  thine  arrows  went  a^^ 
broad. 

13.  Thy  way,  O  God,  &V. 
18.  The  voice  of  thy  thunder  was  heard 
round  about ;  the  lightnings  flione  upon 

thf 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 

27 

the  ground,  the  earth  was  moved  and 

fhook  withal. 
14.  Thou  art  the  God  that  do'ft  wonders, 
13.  Thy  way,  O  God,  &c. 

Hallelujah. 

Chorus. 

Luke  II. 

Con.  Ten.  Bafs. 

10,  T>Ehold,  I  bring  you  glad  tidings  of 
great  joy,  which  fhall  be  to  all 
people. 

^  I.  For  unto  you  this  day  is  born  a  Savi- 
our, which  is  Christ  the  Lord. 

lo.  Glad  tidings,  which  fhail  be  to  all 
people. 

14.  Glory  be  to  God  on  high,  and  on 
earth  peace,  good  will  towards  men. 
Hallelujah. 

PURCELL* 

Bafs. 

3  Voices* 

3  Voices 
and  Chofo 

P  S  A  L.  CVII. 

Con.  Bafs, 

23,24.  ^T^  HEY  that  go  down  to  the 
fea  in  fhips :  thefe  men  fee 
the  works  of  the  Lord,  and  his  wonders 
\n  the  deep. 

Baf*. 

I 

25.  For 


3§ 


2  Voices 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


iuhoros. 


25.  For  at  his  word  the  ftormy  wind  arif- 
eth :  which  Hfteth  up  the  waves  thereof. 

26.  They  are  carried  up  to  heaven,  and 
down  again  to  the  deep :  their  foul  melt- 
eth  away  becaufe  of  trouble. 

27.  They  reel  to  and  fro,  and  dagger  like, 
a  drunken  man  :  and  are  at  their  wits 
end. 

28.  So  when  they  cry  unto  the  Lord  in 
their  trouble :  he  delivereth  them  out  of 
their  diftrefs. 

29.  For  he  maketh  the  ftorm  to  ceafe  :  fo 
that  the  waves  thereof  are  ftill. 

30.  Then  are  they  glad,  becaufe  they  are 
at  reft :  and  fo  he  bringeth  them  unto 
the  haven  where  they  would  be. 

31.0  that  men  would  therefore  praife  the 
Lord  for  his  goodnefs :  and  declare  the 
wonders  that  he  doth  for  the  children  of 
men ! 

32.  That  they  would  exalt  him  alfo  in  the 
congregation  of  the  people :  and  praife 
him  in  the  feat  of  the  elders. 

31.  O  praife  the  Lord,  &c. 

FURCELL. 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


PsAL.  LXXXIX. 


PART  1. 


So]o  Eafs. 

I .  jWr  Y  fong  (hall  be  alway  of  the  loving 
kindnefs  of  the  Lord  :  with  my 
mouth  will  I  ever  be  fhewing  forth  thy 
truth,  from  one  generation  to  another. 

5.  O  Lord,  the  very  heavens  lhall  praife 
thy  wondrous  works  :  and  thy  truth  in 
the  congregation  of  the  faints. 

6.  For  v/ho  is  he  among  the  clouds :  that 
fhall  be  compared  unto  the  Lord  ? 

7.  And  what  is  he  among  the  Gods  :  that 
fhall  be  like  unto  the  Lord  ? 

8.  God  is  very  greatly  to  be  feared  in  the 
council  of  the  faints :  and  to  be  had  in 
reverence  of  all  them  that  are  round 
about  him. 

Hallelujah. 

PART  IL 

Solo  Bafs. 

I.  My  fong  fhall  be,  &c. 

9.  O  Lord  God  of  hofls,  who  is  like  un- 
to thee  ?  Thy  truth,  nioft  mighty  Lord, 
is  on  every  fide. 

10.  Thou 


29 


30 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


10.  Thou  rulefl  the  raging  of  the  fea  :  thou 
ftillefl:  the  waves  thereof  when  they  arife. 

14.  Thou  haft  a  mighty  arm :  ftrong  is  thy 
hand,  and  high  is  thy  right  hand. 

15.  Righteoufnefs  and  equity  are  the  habi- 
tation of  thy  feat :  mercy  and  truth  ftiall 
go  before  thy  face. 

Hallelujahr 

PURCELL. 


PSAL.  LVL 


Con.  Ten.  Bafs. 


3  Voices. 


'gE  merciful  unto  me,  O  God,  for 
man  goeth  about  to  devour  me  :  he  I 
is  daily  fighting  and  troubling  me. 

2.  Mine  enemies  are  daily  in  hand  to  fwal- 
low  me  up :  for  they  be  many  that  fight 
againft  me,  O  thou  moft  Higheft. 

3.  Neverthelefs  though  I  am  fometime  a- 
fraid  :  yet  put  I  my  trufl  in  thee. 

4.  I  will  praife  God,  becaufe  of  his  word  : 
I  have  put  my  truft  in  God,  and  will 
not  fear  what  flefli  can  do  unto  me. 

5.  They  daily  miftake  my  words :  all  that 
they  imagine  is  to  do  me  evil. 

6.  They  hold  all  together,  and  keep  them- 
felves  clofe  :  and  mark  my  fleps,  when 
they  lay  wait  for  my  foul. 

7,  Shall 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


7.  Shall  they  elca^e  for  their  wickednefs  ? 
Thou,  O  God,  in  thy  difpleafure  fhalt 
cafl:  them  down. 

10.  In  God's  word  will  I  rejoice  :  in  the 
Lord's  word  will  I  comfort  me. 

11.  Yea,  in  God  have  I  put  my  trull: :  I 
will  not  be  afraid  what  man  can  do  unto 
me.    Hallelujah.  0iorm. 

PURCELL. 


P  S  A  L.  CXXIL 


Con.  Ten.  Bafs. 

1.  T  Was  glad  when  they  faid  unto  me  :  Con, 

We  will  go  into  the  houfe  of  the 
Lord. 

2.  Our  feet  fliall  ftand  in  thy  gates :  O  y^- 
rufalem. 

3.  ^erujalem  is  built  as  a  city:  that  is  at  ^afs, 
unity  in  itfelf. 

4.  For  thither  the  tribes  go  up,  even  the  31  volce*. 
tribes  of  the  Lord  :  to  teftify  unto  iJC 
rael^  and  to  give  thanks  unto  the  name  of 
the  Lord. 

5.  For  there  is  the  feat  of  judgment :  even  ^  enor. 
the  feat  of  the  houie  of  David. 

6.  O  pray  for  the  peace  of  Jerufalem :  they  3!  Volcej. 
fhall  profper  that  love  thee. 

7.  Peace 


32 


Chorus. 
3  Voices 


3  Voices 
andChor, 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


J.  Peace  be  within  thy  walls :  and  plen-^ 

teoufnefs  within  thy  palaces. 
8.  For  my  brethren  and  companions  fakes : 

I  will  wi{h  thee  profperity. 
7.  Peace  be  within  thy  walls,  ^c. 

PURCELL, 


Verfe  and 
Chorus 


PSAL.  CVI. 


Treb.  Con.  Ten.  Bafs. 


Con.Bafs. 


4  Voices, 


1.  C\  Give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for 
he  is  gracious :  and  his  mercy  en- 

dureth  for  ever. 

2.  Who  can  exprefs  the  noble  ails  of  the 
Lord  :  or  fliew  forth  all  his  praife  ? 

4.  Remember  me,  O  Lord,  according  to 
the  favour  that  thou  bearefl:  unto  thy 
people  :  O  vifit  me  with  tliy  falvation. 
Con.Ten.|5.  That  I  may  fee  the  feHcity  of  thy  chofen : 
and  rejoice  in  the  gladnefs  of  thy  people, 
and  give  thanks  with  thine  inheritance. 
1 46.  BlefTed  be  the  Lord  God  of  Jfrael 
1^  fromeverlafting,  and  world  without  end : 
and  let  all  the  people  fay.  Amen. 

PurcelL: 


4  Voices. 


Chorus. 


By 


2^ 


B  y 


The  Reverend  Dr.  A  l  d  r  i  c  h.  Dean  of 
Chrijl-Churcby  Oxon.  Part  of  it  altered 
from  the  Italian  of  Cari£imi. 


PSAL.  CXVI. 


Con.  Ten.  Bafs.' 

Am  well  pleafed:  that  the 
Lord  hath  heard  the  voice 
of  my  prayer. 
2.  That  he  hath  inclined  his 
ear  unto  me  :  therefore  will  I  call  upon 
him  as  long  as  I  live. 

3 .  The  fnares  of  death  compafTed  me  round  ^afe 
about :  and  the  pains  of  hell  gat  hold 
upon  me. 

4.  I  have  found  trouble  and  heavinefs,  andiron 
I  did  call  upon  the  name  of  the  Lord  : 

0  Lord,  I  befcech  thee,  deliver  my  fouL 

5.  Gracious  is  the  Lord,  and  righteous  : 
yea,  our  God  is  merciful. 

6.  The  Lord  preferveth  the  fimple  :  v^hen 

1  was  in  mifery  he  delivered  me. 

7.  Turn  again  then  unto  thy  reft,  O  my 
foul :  for  the  Lord  hath  rewarded  thee. 

€  8.  For 


enofo 


VERSE  ANTHEMS.' 


8.  For  he  hath  deUvered  my  foul  from 
death,  mine  eyes  from  tears,  and  my 
feet  from  falUng. 

9.  I  fhall  walk  before  the  Lord  :  in  the 
land  of  the  living. 

8.  For  he  hath,  &c. 

16.  I  will  pay  my  vows  unto  the  Lord, 
in  the  fight  of  his  people  :  in  the  courts 
of  the  Lord's  houfe,  in  the  midft  of 
thee,  O  yerufalem. 
Hallelujah. 


6 


By 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


35 


B  y 


Mr.  Jeremiah  Clark,  Organift  and 
Corapofer  to  Q^nne,  and  Organift  of 
the  Cathedral  Church  of  St.  Paul's. 


P  S  A  L.  XVIII. 


C©ntratenor.  Bafs. 

Will  love  thee^  O  Lord/ 
my  ftrength  :  the  Lord  is 
my  ftony  rock,  and  my  de- 
fence 3  my  Saviour,  my  God, 
and  my  might,  in  v^honl  I  will  truft ; 
my  buckler,  the  horn  alfo  of  my  falva-^^ 
tion,  and  my  refuge. 

2.  I  vi^ill  call  upon  the  Lord,  which  is  toK> 
worthy  to  be  praifed  :  fo  flriall  I  be  fafe 
from  mine  enemies. 

3.  The  forrows  of  death  compaffed  me :  feafs. 
and  the  overflowings  of  ungodlinefs  made 
me  afraid. 

4.  The  pains  of  hell  came  about  me :  the 
fnares  of  death  overtook  me. 

5.  In  my  trouble  I  will  call  upon  the  Lord  :• 
and  complain  unto  my  God. 

C  2  6.  So 


2  Voices. 


Chorus. 


2  Voices. 


2  Voices 
and  Chor* 


V  E  R  S  E  A  N  T  H  E  M 


6.  So  fhall  he  hear  my  voice  out  of  his~ 
holy  temple  :  and  my  complaint  fhall 
come  before  him  5  it  fhall  enter  even 
into  his  ears. 

7.  The  earth  trembled  and  quaked  :  the 
very  foundations  of  the  hills  fhook,  and 
w^ere  removed,  becaufe  he  was  wroth. 

13.  The  Lord  alfo  thundred  out  of  hea- 
ven, and  the  Higheft  gave  his  thunder  : 
hailftones  and  coals  of  fire. 

16.  He  fhall  fend  down  from  on  high  to 
fetch  me :  and  fliall  take  me  out  of 
many  waters. 

21.  Becaufe  I  have  kept  the  ways  of  the 
Lord  :  and  have  not  forfaken  my  God. 


Ps AL.  xm. 


Solo  Treble  or  Tenor. 

1 .  TT  O  \y  long  wilt  thou  forget  me,  O 

Lord,  for  ever  ?   how  long  wilt 
thou  hide  thy  face  from  me  ^ 

2.  How  long  Inall  I  feek  counfel  in  my 
foul,  and  be  fo  vexed  in  my  heart  ?  how 
long  fhall  mine  enemies  triumph  over 
me 

^3.  Confider  and  hear  me,  O  Lord  my 
God:  lighten  mine  eyes,  that  I  fleep 
not  in  death. 

4.  Left 


VERSE  A  NTH-EMS. 

4.  Left  mine  enemy  fay  I  have  prevaird 
againft  him  :  for  if  I  be  caftdown,  they 
that  trouble  me  will  rejoice  at  it. 

5.  But  my  truft  is  in  thy  mercy  :  and  my 
heart  is  joyful  in  thy  falvation. 

6.  I  will  fmg  of  the  Lord,  becaufe  he 
hath  dealt  lb  lovingly  with  me  :  yea  I 
will  praife  the  Name  of  the  Lord  moft 
Higheft. 

Clark. 


PsAL.  LXXXVL 

Con.  Ten.  Bafs. 

i.T>. OW  down  thine  ear,   O  Lord, 
and  hear  me :  for  I  am  poor  and 
in  mifery. 

3.  Be  merciful  unto  me,  O  Lord  my  God  : 
for  I  will  call  daily  upon  thee. 

4.  Comfort  the  foul  of  thy  fervant :  for 
unto  thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  lift  up  my 
foul. 

5.  For  thou,  Lord,  art  good  and  gracious : 
and  of  great  mercy  unto  all  them  that 
call  upon  thee. 

9.  All  nations  whom  thou  haft  made,  ftiall 
come  down  and  worfliip  thee  :  and  fliall 
glorify  thy  name. 


10.  For 


VERSE  ANT  HEMS. 


10.  For  thou  art  great,  anddoft  wondrousf 

things  :  thou  art  God  alone. 
14.  O  God,  the  proud  are  rifen  againft 

me  :  and  the  congregations  of  naughty 

men  have  fought  after  my  foul. 
16.  O  turn  thee  then  unto  me,  and  have 

mercy  upon  me :  give  thy  ftrength  unto 

thy  fervant. 

Clark^ 


 P  S  A  L.  CIIL 

Con.  Ten.  Bafs. 

8.  H  E  Lord  is  full  of  compaffion 
and  mercy :  long-fuffering,  and 

of  great  goodnefs. 

9.  He  v^^ill  not  alway  be  chiding  :  neither 
keepeth  he  his  anger  for  ever. 

10.  He  hath  not  dealt  with  us  after  our 
fins :  nor  rewarded  us  accorduig  to  our 
wickednefles. 

1 1 .  For  look  how  high  the  heav'n  is  in 
comparifon  of  the  earth :  fo  great  is  his 
mercy  toward  them  that  fear  him. 

12.  Look  how  wide  alfo  the  Eaft  is  from 
the  Wcit :  fo  far  hath  he  fet  our  fms 
from  us. 


13.  Yea, 


VERSE  ANT  H  E  MJ. 

13.  Yea,  like  as  a  father  pitietlfEis  own 
children :  ev  n  fo  is  the  Lord  merciful 
unto  them  that  fear  him. 

14.  For  he  knoweth  whereof  we  are  made: 
he  remembreth  that  we  are  but  duft, 

15.  The  days  of  man  are  but  as  grafs :  for 
he  flourifheth  as  a  flower  of  the  field. 

16.  For  as  foon  as  the  wind  goeth  over  it, 
it  is  gone  :  and  the  place  thereof  fhall 
know  it  no  more. 

17.  But  the  merciful  goodnefs  of  the  Lord 
endureth  for  ever  and  ever  upon  them 
that  fear  him  :  and  his  righteoufnefs 
upon  childrens  children ; 

18.  Ev  n  upon  fuch  as  keep  his  cov'nant : 
and  think  upon  his  commandments  to 
do  them. 

Clark. 

 PSAL.  CIIL 

Con.  Ten.  Bafs. 

I.  T>  Raife  the  Lord,  O  my  foul :  and  all 
that  is  within  me  praife  his  holy 
Name. 

f^sALM  civ.  I.  O  Lord  my  God,  thou  art 
become  exceeding  glorious  :  thou'rt 
clothed  with  majeHy  and  honour. 


2.  Thou 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 

 -»f  - 

1 

2.  Thou  deck'ft  thy  felf  with  light  as  'twere 

with  a  garment :  and  fpread'ft  out  the 

heav'ns  hke  a  curtain. 
5.  Thou  haft  laid  the  foundation  of  the 

earth  :  that  it  never  fhou'd  be  mov'd. 
54.  0  Lord,  how  manifold  are  thy  works : 

in  wifdoni  haft  thou  made  them  all^  the 

eai  th  is  full  of  thy  riches. 
I ^.  Thou  bringeft  forth  grafs  for  the  cattle : 

and  herb  for  the  fervice  of  men. 
1 3 .  Thou  wat'reft  the  hills  from  above  : 
10.  And  fendeft  the  fprings  into  the  rivers  : 

32.  The  earth  ftiall  tremble  at  thy  coun- 
tenance :  the  hills  fliall  fmoke  at  thy 
prefence. 

31.  And  the  glorious  majefty  of  the  Lord 
fliall  endure  for  ever. 

33.  I  will  fingunto  the  Lord  as  long  as  I 
live :  I  will  praife  my  God  while  I  have 
my  being. 

Clark. 

i 
i 

1 

! 

VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


41 


B  Y 


Dr.  William  Croft,  Organift,  Com 
pofer,  and  Mafter  of  the  Children  of* 
the  Chapel  Royal  to  Q^A?2?2e,  and  K, 
George  the  Firft;,   and  Organift  of  St. 
Peters^  Wejiminfier. 

Cotnpofed  for  the  T'hanlzfgivtng  [upon  the 
Fiilory  at  Audmardc)  Auguft:i9,  1708 
and  Jung  at  St.  Paul's.    T'he  words  ap- 
pointed by  ^  Anne. 


PSAL.  XXXIV, 


Con.  Ten.  Bafs. 

^^^i^  Will  alway  give  thanks  unto 
1  Lord  :  his  praife  fliall 

(^^-  rJJS  ever  be  in  my  mouth 

rim. 


2.  My  foul  fliall  make  her 
boaft  in  the  Lord  :  the  humble  fliail 
hear  thereof  and  be  glad. 
3.  O  praife  the  Lord  with  me  :  and  let  uslBafs  and 
magnify  his  Name  together. 


V erfe  and 
Chorus. 


Con. 


Con. 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


4.  I  fought  the  Lord,  and  he  heard  me : 
yea,  he  delivered  me  out  of  all  my 
fear. 

2.  Iwillalway,  &c.  ^Hallelujah. 


P  S  A  L.  CIV. 


Con.  and  Bafs. 

I  live :  I  will  praife  my  God  while 
I  have  my  being. 

34.  And  fo  fliall  my  words  pleafe  him :  my 
joy  fliall  be  in  the  Lord, 

35,  As  for  fmneis,  they  fhall  be confumed 
out  of  the  earth,  and  the  ungodly  fliall 
come  to  an  end  :  but  praife  thou  the 
Lord,  O  my  foul,  praife  the  Lord. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father,  &c. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  &c. 

Croft 


PsAL.  LXXXIX. 


Con.  Ten.  Bafs. 


16.  "pLefred  is  the  people,  O  Lord 
that  can  rejoice  in  thee:  they 
fliall  walk  in  the  light  of  thy  counte- 


nance. 


17- 


Then 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


_4i 


17.  Their  dehght  fliall  be  daily  in  thy 
Name :  and  in  thy  righteoufnefs  fhal 
they  make  their  boaft. 

1 8.  For  thou  art  the  glory  of  their  ftrength 
and  in  thy  loving  kindnefs  thou  lhalt  lifi: 
up  our  horns. 

19.  For  the  Lord  is  our  defence:  the  ho 
ly  One  of  Jfrael  is  our  King.  Halle- 
lujah. 

Croft 


Con. 


Bafs. 


3  Voices 
and  Chor. 


PsAL.  LXXXVIII. 


Con.  Ten.  Bafs, 


J. 


Lord  God  of  my  falvation,  I  havi  Tenor, 
cried  day  and  night  before  thee  ; 

0  let  my  prayer  enter  into  thy  prefence: 
incline  thine  ear  unto  my  calling. 

2.  For  my  ^ul  is  full  of  trouble  :  my  lif(^  3  Voices. 

draweth  nigh  unto  hell. 
5.  Thou  haft  laid  me  in  the  loweft  pit  |  Bafs. 

in  a  place  of  darknefs,  and  in  the  deepj 
f).  Thine  indignation  lieth  hard  upon  me  \  3  Vokes. 

and  thou  haft  vexed  me  with  all  thyj 

ftorms.  I 
9.  My  fight  faileth  for  very  trouble :  Lord,  con. 

1  have  called  daily  upon  thee,  I  have 
ftrelched  out  my  hands  unto  thee.  | 


10. 


Do^ 


1 
1 

44 

VERSE  ANTHEMS, 

3  Voices. 

iQ.  Doft  thou  Ihew  wonders  among  the 
dead :  or  fhall  the  dead  rife  up  again 
and  praife  thee  ? 

Chorus » 

13.  Unto  thee  have  I  cried,  O  Lord: 
and  early  fnali  my  prayer  come  before 
thee. 

Croft. 

Ps  AL.  CXXX. 

Con.  Bafs. 

Bafs. 

1.  U  T  of  the  deep  have  I  called  unto 

thee,  0  Lord  :   Lord,  hear  my 
voice. 

2.  0  let  thine  ear  confider  well :  the  voice 
of  my  complaint. 

3.  If  thou,  Lord,  v^ilt  be  extream  to  mark 
what  is  done  amifs ;  O  Lord,  who  may 
abide  it  ? 

z  Voices 

4.  For  there  is  mercy  with  thee  :  therefore 
ftialt  tb.ou  be  feared. 

Can- 

5.  I  look  for  the  Lord,  my  foul  doth 
v;ait  for  him  :  in  his  word  is  my  trull:, 

6.  My  foul  fleeth  unto  the  Lord  :  before 
the  morning  watch,  I  fay,  before  the 
morning  watch » 

2  Voices. 

7.  0  Ifraely  truft  in  the  Lord,  for  with 
the  Lord  there  is  mercy:  and  with  him 
is  plenteous  redemption. 

8,  And 

VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


8.  And  he  ftiall  vtdQtm  I/rael :  from  all 

his  fin. 
7.  O  Ifraely  &c. 

Croft. 


45 


Chorus.^ 


P  S  A  L.  XXIV. 


Solo  Tenor* 

i^'TpHE  earth  is  the  Lord's,  and  all 
that  therein  is :  the  compafs  of  the 
world,  and  they  that  dwell  therein. 

2.  For  he  hath  founded  it  upon  the  feas  : 
and  prepared  it  upon  the  floods. 

3.  Who  fliall  afcend  into  the  hill  of  the 
Lord  :  or  who  fhall  rife  up  in  his  holy 
place  ? 

4.  Even  he  that  hath  clean  hands,  and  a 
pure  heart :  that  hath  not  lift  up  his  mind 
unto  vanity,  nor  fworn  to  deceive  his 
neighbour. 

5.  He  (hall  receive  the  bleffing  from  the 
Lord  :  and  righteoufnefs  from  the  God 
of  his  falvation. 

6.  This  is  the  generation  of  them  that  feek 
him  :  even  of  them  that  feek  thy  face, 
O  "Jacob. 

7.  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates,  and  be 
ye  lift  up,  ye  everlafting  doors  :  and  the 
King  of  glory  fliall  come  in. 

8.  Who 


Chorus, 


Solo 


- 

46 

VERSE  ANTHEMS. 

Verfe  and 
Chorus. 

8.  Who  is  the  King  of  glory  ?  it  is  thes 
Lord  ftiong  and  mighty :  even  the 
Lord  mighty  in  battle. 

Groft* 

I>SAL.  CXVIL 

Con.  Ten.  Bafs. 

1.  r\  Praife  the  Lord,  all  ye  heathen  ; 

praife  him,  all  ye  nations. 

2.  For  his  merciful  kindnefs  is  ever  more 
and  more  towards  us :  and  the  truth  of 
the  Lord  endureth  for  ever.  Praife  the 
Lord. 

GrofTo 

PSAL.  CIV. 

PART  I. 

Con.  Ten.  Bafs. 

l*pRaife  the  Lord,  O  my  foul:  0 
Lord  my  God,  thou  art  become 
exceeding  glorious,  thou  art  clothed  with 

j    majefty  and  honour. 
Tenor.  1 2.  Thou  deckeft  thy  felf  with  light,  as  it 
were  with  a  garment :  and  fpreadeft  out 
the  heavens  like  a  curtain. 


3.  Who 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 
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3*  Who  layeth  the  beams  of  his  chambers  fBaft, 
in  the  waters  :  and  maketh  the  clouds 
his  chariot,  and  walketh  upon  the  wings 
of  the  wind. 

5.  He  laid  the  foundations  of  the  earth  :  Choro, 
that  it  never  fhoukl  move  at  any  time. 

PART  IL 

Coa.  Ten.  Bafs, 

I.  Praife  the  Lord,  O  my  foul:  O  Lord 

my  God,  thou  art  become  exceeding 

glorious,  thou  art  clothed  with  majeily 

and  honour. 
24.  O  Lord,  how  manifold  are  thy  works !  bos, 

in  wifdom  haft  thou  made  them  all,  the 

earth  is  full  of  thy  riches. 
31.  The  glorious  Majefty  of  the  LoRDgVokcj. 

fliall  endure  for  ever :  the  Lord  ftiail 

rejoice  in  his  works. 

Hallelujah.  k:imTm 

Groft, 


PSAL.  CXVIIL 


Treb,  Con.  Ten.  Bafs. 


14-  npHE  Lord  is  my  ftrengtli  and 
my  fong  :  and  is  become  my  fal- 
vation. 


2V.C,B. 


15.  The 


.__.il 

Bafs/ 


VERSE  ANTHEIVIg. 


Tte.Con, 


Con. 


3  Voices 
and  Chor^ 


4  Voices 
andChor. 


15.  The  voice  of  joy  and  healtH  Ts  irTtEe^ 
dwellings  of  the  righteous :  the  right 
hand  of  the  Lord  bringeth  mighty- 
things  to  pafs. 

124.  This  is  the  day  which  the  Lorb  hath 
I   made  :  we  will  rejoice  and  be  glad  in  it. 

125.  Help  me  now,  O  Lord  :  O  Lord, 
fend  us  now  profperity. 

26.  Blefled  be  he  that  cometh  in  the  Name 
of  the  Lord  :  we  have  wifhed  you  good 
luck,  ye  that  are  of  the  houfe  of  the 
Lord. 

29.  O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for  he 
is  gracious :  and  his  mercy  endureth  for 
ever. 

Croft. 

Set  alfo  by  Clark ;  compofed  on  Occafion  of 
the  ViSlory  in  Brabant. 


PSAL.  XL. 


Solo  Treble. 

T  Waited  patiently  for  the  Lord,  ancf 
he  indined  unto  me  and  heard  my 
calling. 

And  h€  hath  put  a  new  fong  in  my 
mouth  :  even  a  thankfgiving  unta  our 
God. 

4.  Many 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


4.  Many  fhall  fee  it,  and  fear:  and  fhall 
put  their  truft  in  the  Lord. 

Croft. 


PSAL.  XCIX. 


Solo  Bafs. 


I,  'T^  HE  Lord  is  King,  be  the  people 


never  fo  impatient :  he  fitteth  be- 
tween the  cherubims,  be  the  earth  never 
fo  unquiet. 

2.  The  Lord  is  great  in  Sion:  and  high 
above  all  people. 

3.  They  fhall  give  thanks  unto  thy  Name: 
which  is  great,  wonderful  and  holy. 

5.  O  magnify  the  Lord  our  God  :  and 
fall  down  before  his  footftool,  for  he  is 
holy.  Hallelujah. 


 Ps  AL.  CXXXIX. 

PART  L 

Con.  Ten.  Bafs. 

I.  r\  Lord,  thou  haft  fearched  me  out, 
and  known  me :  thou  knoweft  my 
down-fitting  and  mine  up-rifmg,  thou 
underftandeft  my  thoughts  long  before. 


Croft. 


D 


2.  Thou 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 

Bafs. 
Con. 

3  Voices 
and  Chor 

Tenor. 

3  Voices. 
3  Voices 

2.  Thou  art  about  my  path,  and  about  my 
bed :  and  fpiefl:  out  all  my  ways. 

3 .  For  lo,  there  is  not  a  word  in  my  tongue : 
but  thou,  OLoRD,  knoweft  it  altogether. 

6.  Whither  fhall  I  go  then  from  thy  Spi- 
rit :  or  whither  fhall  I  go  then  from  thy 
prefence  ? 

1  7.  If  1  climb  up  into  heaven,  thou  art  there : 
1     If  I  go  down  to  hell,  thou  art  there  alfo. 

8.  If  I  take  the  wings  of  the  morning  :  and 
remain  in  the  uttermoft  parts  of  the  fea. 

9.  Even  there  alfo  fhall  thy  hand  lead  me : 
and  thy  right  hand  fhall  hold  me. 

PART  11. 

Con.  Ten.  Bafs, 

I.  0  Lord,  (Sc. 

17.  How  dear  are  thy  counfels  unto  me,  O 
God  :  O  how  great  is  the  fum  of  them  !  I 

18.  If  I  tell  them,  they  are  more  in  num- 
ber than  the  fand :  when  I  awake  up,  I 
am  prefent  with  thee. 

23.  Try  me,  O  God,  and  feek  the  ground 
of  my  heart :  prove  me,  and  examine 
my  thoughts. 

24.  Look  well  if  there  be  any  way  of  wick- 

1 

j     ednefs  in  me ;  and  lead  me  in  the  way 
everlafting. 


Croft. 

P  S  A  L. 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


51 


PSAL.  LXV. 


Con*  Bafs, 

1.  ^TpHOU,  O  God,  art  praifed  in  Sion: 

^    and  unto  thee  fhall  the  vow  be 
performed  in  yeriifalem. 

2.  Thou  that  heareft  the  prayer :  unto  thee 
fhall  all  flefh  come. 

3.  My  mifdeeds  prevail  againft  me:  O  be 
thou  merciful  unto  our  fms. 

PsAL.  Ixxix.  9.  Help  us,  O  God  of  our 
falvation,  for  the  glory  of  thy  Name :  O 
deliver  us,  and  be  merciful  unto  our  fms 
for  thy  Names  fake. 

PsAL  Ixxx.  7.  Turn  us  again,  thou  God 
of  hofts :  Ihew  the  light  of  thy  counte- 
nance, and  we  lhall  be  whole. 

Croft. 


2  Voices 
and  Chor. 

Bafs. 


2  Voices 
and  Chor. 


PsAL.  IX. 

Compofed  for  the  Thajikfgiving  upon  thf 
ViSlory  at  Blenheim. 

Con.  Ten.  Bafs. 

I.  T  Will  give  thanks  unto  thee,  O  Lord, 
with  my  whole  heart :  I  will  fpeak 
of  all  thy  marvellous  works. 


D  2 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 

Con. 

Bafs. 

3  Voices 
and  Cher. 

Chorus. 

2.  I  will  be  glad  and  rejoice  in  thee  :  yea, 

my  fongs  will  I  make  of  thy  Name, 

O  thou  moft  Higheft. 
4.  For  thou  haft  maintained  my  right  and 

my  caufe  :  thou  art  fet  in  the  throne  that 

judgeft  right. 
II.  0  praife  the  Lord  which  dwelleth 

in  Sio?2 :  fhew  the  people  of  his  doings. 

Hallelujah. 

Croft. 



PSAL.  LXVIII. 

Solo  Contratenor. 

32.  CING  unto  G0D5  0  ye  kingdoms 

of  the  earth :  O  fing  praifes  unto 
the  Lord. 

33.  Who  fitteth  in  the  heavens  over  all : 
lo,  he  doth  fend  out  his  voice,  yea,  and 
that  a  mighty  voice. 

34.  Afcribe  ye  the  power  of  God  over  If- 
rael :  his  worfhip  and  ftrength  is  in  the 
clouds. 

35.  0  God,  wonderful  art  thou  in  thy  holy 
places  :  even  the  God  of  Ifrael ;  he  will 
give  ftrength  and  power  unto  his  people ; 
blefled  be  God.  Amen. 

Croft. 

Set  alfo  by  Purcel  and  King. 

PsAL, 

f 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 
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Ps  AL.  CXIX.    Part  i^th. 

Two  Trebles, 

j.T  ORD,  what  love  have  I  unto  th) 
^  law :  all  the  day  long  is  my  ftud) 
in  it. 

2.  Thou  through  thy  commandments  hall 
made  me  wifer  than  mine  enemies :  foi 
they  are  ever  with  me. 

3.  I  have  more  underftanding  than  m) 
teachers  :  for  thy  teftimonies  are  m) 
ftudy. 

4.  I  am  wifer  than  the  aged :  becaufe  I  keej 
thy  commandments. 

5.  I  have  refrained  my  feet  from  every  evi 
way  :  that  I  may  keep  thy  word. 

8.  Through  thy  commandments  I  get  un- 
derftanding  :  therefore  1  hate  all  evi 
ways. 

Croft 

PSAL.  XCVL 

Compofed  for  the  T'hankfgiving^  Feb.  1708 

Two  Contratenors  and  a  Bafs. 

2.  C  ING  unto  the  Lord,  and  pralfe  hl{ 
Name  :  be  telling  of  his  faivatior 
from  day  to  day. 

D  3  PsAL 
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I  ft  Con. 


Bafs. 


2d  Con. 


3  Voices 
and  Chor 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


PsAL.  xcii.  4.  Thou,  Lord,  haft  made  us 
glad  through  thy  works :  and  we  will 
rejoice  in  giving  praife  for  the  operation 
of  his  hands. 
PsAL.  lix.  10.  Thou,  O  God,  haftfhewed 
us  thy  goodnefs  plenteoufly :  and  haft  let 
us  fee  our  defire  upon  our  enemies. 
PsAL.  xxvii.  II.  Thou  haft  been  our  fuc- 
cour :  leave  us  not,  neither  forfake  us, 
O  God  of  our  falvation. 
PsAL.  Ixxix.  14.  So  we  that  are.  thy  peo-? 
pie,  and  fheep  of  thy  pafture,  will  give 
thee  thanks  for  ever :  and  will  always  be 
fhewing  forth  thy  praife  from  generation 
to  generation. 

Croft. 


Wisd.  Sol.  Chap.  III. 


Performed  at  the  Funeral  of  Q^Annc. 
Con.  Ten.  Bafs. 

1 .  ^T^  HE  fouls  of  the  righteous  are  in  the 

^    hand  of  God,  and  there  fhall  no 
torment  touch  them. 

2.  In  the  fight  of  the  unwife  they  feem  to 
die  s  and  their  departure  is  taken  for 
mifery. 

3.  And  their  going  from  us  to  be  their  de- 
ftru6lion :  but  they  are  in  peace. 

2  4.  For 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


4.  For  though  they  be  puniTKeJTn  the  figlit" 
of  men,  yet  is  their  hope  full  of  immor- 
tahty. 

5.  And  having  been  a  little  chaftifed,  they 
fhall  be  greatly  rewarded ;  for  God 
proved  them,  and  found  them  worthy  of 
himfelf. 

6.  As  gold  in  the  furnace  hath  he  tried 
them,  and  received  them  as  burnt-offer- 

7.  And  in  the  day  of  their  vifitatlon  they 
fhall  fhine,  and  run  to  and  fro,  like 
fparks  among  the  ftubbie. 

8.  They  fhall  judge  the  nations,  and  have 
dominion  over  the  people,  and  their  Lord 
fhall  reign  for  ever. 

Croft, 

Set  alfo  by  Hall. 


Ps  AL.  XLVIII. 


Two  Trebles  and  Contratenor. 

8.  TI7E  wait  for  thy  loving  kindnefs, 

O  God  :  in  the  midft  of  thy 
temple. 

9.  O  God,  according  to  thy  Name,  fo  is 
thy  praife  unto  the  world's  end :  ihy  right 
hand  is  full  of  righteoufnefs. 

D  4  10.  Let 


55 


g6  VERSE  ANTHEMS,  

Treble.    10.  Let  the  mount  Sion  rejoice,  and  let  the 

daughters  of  Jiidah  be  glad  :  becaufe  of 

thy  judgments,  O  Lord. 
Chorus.   1 1 .  Walk  about  Sion,  and  go  round  about 

her :  and  tell  the  towers  thereof. 
12.  Mark  well  her  bulwarks,  fet  up  her 

houfes  :  that  we  may  tell  them  that  come 

after. 

3  Voices  I ^.  For  this  IS  our  God  for  ever  and  ever: 

s.nci  oil 

he  will  be  our  guide  unto  death. 

Croft. 


P  s  A  L.  LXVL 

Solo  Bafs. 

1.  r\  Be  joyful  in  God,  all  ye  lands :  fing 

praifes  unto  the  honour  of  his 
Name,  make  his  praife  to  be  glorious. 

2.  Say  unto  God,  O  how  wonderful  art 
thou  in  thy  works :  through  the  great- 
nefs  of  thy  power  fiiall  mine  enemies  be 
found  liars  unto  thee. 

3.  For  all  the  world  fhall  worfhip  thee  : 
fmg  of  thee,  and  praife  thy  Name. 

14.  O  come  hither,  and  hearken,  all  ye 
that  fear  God  :  and  I  will  tell  you  what 
he  hath  done  for  my  foul. 

15.  I  called  unto  him  with  my  mouth  :  and 
gave  him  praifes  with  my  tongue. 

  16.  If 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


1 6.  If  I  incline  unto  wickednefs  with  mine 
heart :  the  Lord  will  not  hear  me. 

17.  But  God  Hath  heard  me :  and  confidered 
the  voice  of  ray  prayer. 

18.  Praifed  be  God,  who  hath  not  caft  out 
my  prayer :  npr  turned  his  mercy  from 
me. 

Croft. 
Set  alfo  by  Clarke  and  Blow. 


PSAL.  XXIL 


Compofed  for  the  T^hankjgiving^  Nov.  22, 
1709,  upofi  the  ViBory  obtained  near 
Mons. 


Con.  Ten.  Two  Bafie?. 

23. Praife  the  Lord,  ye  that  fear 
him  :  magnify  him,  ail      of  the 

feed  of  "Jacobs  and  fear  hira,  all  ye  of 

the  feed  of  Ifrael. 
PsAL.  cvii.  2.  Let  them  give  thaiiks,  whom 

the  Lord  hath  redeenitxi :  and  delivered 

from  the  hand  of  the  cneniy, 
PsAL.  XX.  5.  Vv^e  will  leioice  in  thy  falva- 

tion,  and  triumph  in  the  Name  of  the 

Lord  our  God« 
6.  Now  know  i,  that  the  Lord  helpeth  his 

anointed,  and  will  hear  him  from  his  holy 

heaven 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 

heaven  :  even  with  the  faving  ftrength  of 
his  right  hand. 
J.  Some  put  their  truft  in  chariots,  and 
fome  in  horfes :  but  we  will  remember 
the  Name  of  the  Lord  our  God. 

8.  They  are  brought  down  and  fallen  :  but 
we  are  rifen  and  ftand  upright. 

9.  Save  Lord,  and  hear  us,  O  King  of 
heaven  :  when  we  call  upon  thee. 

PsAL.  xxi.  13.  Be  thou  exalted.  Lord, 
in  thy  own  ftrength  :  fo  will  we  ling 
and  praife  thy  power. 

Croft. 

Isaiah  XIL 

Treble,  Con.  and  Bafs. 

\^f  \  Lord,  I  will  praife  thee:  though 
thou  waft  angry  with  me,  thine 
anger  is  turned  away,  and  thou  haft  re- 
ftored  me. 

2.  Behold,  God  is  my  falvation  :  I  will 
truft  and  not  be  afraid  :  for  the  Lord 
"Jehovah  is  my  ftrength  and  my  fong,  he 
alfo  is  become  my  falvation. 

4.  Praife  the  Lord,  call  upon  his  Name, 
declare  his  doings  among  the  people, 
make  mention  that  his  Name  is  exalted, 

5.  Sing 

VERSE  ANTHEMS. 
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5.  bing  unto  the  Lord  :  for  he  hath  done 
excellent  things  s  this  is  known  in  all  the 

..earth. 

6.  Cry  aloud  and  fhout,  thou  inhabitant  of 
Sion  ;  for  great  is  the  holy  One  of  Ifrael 
in  the  rpidft  of  thee, 

Croft. 

^et  alfo  by  Aldrich,  two  Voices  from  Cha- 
riffimi,  and  by  Greene  for  two  Con.  an4 
Bafs. 

By 

r' 

1 

■i 
i 

VERSE  ANTHEMS. 

B  y 

Mr.  John  Weldon,  Organift  and  Com- 
poier  to  Q^Anne^  K.  George  I.  and  II. 

PSAL.  VI. 

Chorus. 

Solo  Treble. 

1.  ^t^5f#  Lord,  rebuke  me  not  in  thine 

Ct/>  O  w  indignation,  neither  chaften 
^J^f;'^  me  in  thy  difpleafure. 
m<BiM^    4.  Turn  thee,  O  Lord,  and 
deliver  my  foul :  O  fave  me  for  thy  mer- 
cies fake. 

2.  Have  mercy  upon  me,  O  Lord,  for  I 
am  weak  :  O  Lord,  heal  me,  for  my 
bones  are  vexed. 

9,  My  foul  alfo  is  fore  troubled:  but, 
Lord,  How  long  wilt  thou  punifh  rne  ? 
td4.  Turn  thee,  O  Lord,  ^c. 

PsAL.  V. 

Con.  Bafs. 

I.  "pOnder  my  words,  0  Lord:  confider 
my  meditation. 

2.  0 

VERSE  ANTHEMS-  6i 

2.  O  hearken  thou  unto  the  voice  of  my 
calling,  my  King  and  my  God  :  for 
unto  thee  will  I  make  my  prayer. 

3.  My  voice  fhalt  thou  hear  betimes,  Otoa. 
Lord  :  early  in  the  morning  will  I  di- 
re61:  my  prayer  unto  thee,  and  will  look 
up. 

4.  For  thou  art  the  God  that  hall:  no  plea- jzVokcs. 
fure  in  wickednefs :  neither  (hall  any 
evil  dwell  with  thee . 

5.  Such  as  be  foolifti  fhall  not  ftand  in  thybliorEs, 
fight :  for  thou  hatcft  all  them  that  work 
vanity. 

6.  Thou  flialt  deftroy  them  that  fpeakWs. 
leafing :  the  Lord  will  abhor  both  the 
blood-thirfty  and  deceitful  man. 

7.  But  as  for  me  I  will  come  into  thine  2  Voices, 
houfe,  even  upon  the  multitude  of  thy 
mercy  :  and  in  thy  fear  will  I  worfhip 
towards  thy  holy  temple. 

5.  Such,  &C.  Chorus, 

Weldon* 


Ps  AL 
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VERSE  AN THEM 1 

Tenor. 
Con.Bafs. 

3  Voices. 
Bafs, 

Ps  AL.  XXXIIL 

Compofed  for  the  Thankfgivi?2g^  Feb.  ly^ 
1708,  upon  the  SucceJJes  of  the  foregoing 
Campaign. 

Con.  Ten.  Bafs. 

1.  T>  Ejoice  in  the  Lord,  O  ye  righteous : 

for  it  becometh  well  the  juft  to  be 
thankful. 

2.  Praife  the  Lord  with  harp  :  (ing  praifes 
unto  him  with  the  lute,  and  inftrument 
of  ten  ftrings. 

4.  For  the  word  of  the  Lord  is  true :  and 
all  his  works  are  faithful. 

5.  He  loveth  righteoufnefs  and  judgment : 
the  earth  is  full  of  the  goodnefs  of  the 
Lord. 

I .  Be  glad,  O  ye  righteous,  and  rejoice  in 
the  Lord  :  and  be  joyful,  all  ye  that  are 
true  of  heart. 

13.  The  Lord  looked  dovm  from  heaven^ 
and  beheld  all  the  children  of  men  : 
from  the  habitation  of  his  dwelling,  he 
confidereth  all  them  that  dwell  on  the 
earth. 

8.  Let 

VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


63 


8.  Let  all  the  earth  fear  the  Lord:  (land  in 
awe  of  him,  all  ye  that  dwell  in  the 
world. 

Weldon. 


'horus* 


P  S  A  L.  XXL 


Can.  Ten.  Bafs. 

1.  'X^HE  king  fhall  rejoice   in  thy 

ftrength,  O  Lord  :  exceeding  glad 
fhall  he  be  of  thy  falvation. 

2.  Thou  haft  given  him  his  hearths  defire:  ton 
and  haft  not  denied  him  the  requeft  of 
his  lips. 

3.  For  thou  fhalt  prevent  him  with  the  ^afs 
bleffings  of  goodnefs :  and  fhalt  fet  a 
crown  of  pure  gold  upon  his  head. 

4.  He  alked  life  of  thee,  and  thou  gaveft 
him  a  long  life :  even  for  ever  and  ever. 

5.  His  honour  is  great  in  thy  falvation : 
glory  and  great  worlliip  flialt  thou  lay 
upon  him. 

6.  For  thou  fhalt  give  him  everlafting  feli- 
city :  and  make  him  glad  with  the  joy 
of  thy  countenance. 
Hallelujahs 

Weldon. 


5  Voices 
and  Chor> 


3  Voice3.^ 


Chorusw. 


PSAL. 
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VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


Chorus* 


PSAL.  CXIX. 


Solo  Treble  or  Tenor, 

1.  ^'T^HOU  art  my  portion,  O  Lord; 

I  have  promifed  to  keep  thy  law. 

2.  Thy  hands  have  made  me,  and  fafhioned 
me ;  O  give  me  underftanding,  that  I 
may  learn  thy  commandments. 

3.  The  law  of  thy  mouth  is  dearer  unto 
me  than  thoufands  of  gold  and  filver. 

4.  O  how  fweet  are  thy  words  unto  my 
throat !  yea  fweeter  than  honey  unto 
my  mouth. 

5.  Through  thy  commandments  I  get  un- 
derftanding; therefore  I  hate  all  evil 
ways. 

6.  Bleffed  art  thou,  O  Lord  5  O  teach  us 
thy  ftatutes. 

Weldon. 


By 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


B  Y 

Dn  Maurice  Greene,  Organift  and 
Compofer  to  his  Majefty  K.  George  IL 
Matter  of  his  Majefty 's  Band  of  Mufic, 
Organift  of  St.  PWs  Cathedral,  andj 
Profeflbr  of  Mufic  to  the  Univerfity  of 
Cambridge, 


PsAL.  LXVIIL 


Con.  Ten.  Bafs. 

ET  God  ariie,  and  let  hisj 
L       enemies  be  fcattered*  i 
2.  Like  as  fmoke  vanifh-| 
eth,  as  wax  melteth  at  the 
fire,  fo  let  them  perifti  and  be  driven 
away. 

7.  O  God  !  when  thou  wenteft  forth,  gaft 

8.  The  earth  fhook,  and  the  heavens  drop- 
ped at  the  prefence  of  God,  even  the 
God  of  IfraeL 

32.  Sing  unto  God,  ye  kingdoms  of  die 
earth  :  O  fing  praifes  unto  the  Lord. 

20.  Sing  praifes  unto  him  who  is  the  God 
of  our  falvation. 

E  ^5.  tte 


Voices., 


Ti 
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Con 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


5.  He  is  a  Father  of  the  fatherlefs : 

6.  He  bringeth  the  prifoners  out  of  cap- 
tivity. 

Chorus.  I J5.  Blefled  be  God,  Hallelujah. 

!  Greene. 


Luke  11. 


Two  Trebles. 


Solo. 


;  10.  T>  Ehold,  I  bring  you  glad  tidings  of 
I  great  joy,  which  ftiall  be  to  all 

I  people. 

I  J I .  For  unto  you  this  day  is  born  a  Sa- 
I  viour,  which  is  Christ  the  Lord. 
Verfeafi<|i  10.  Glad  tidbgs,  which  fliall  be  to  all  I 
I  people.  j 
«  14.  Glory  be  to  God  on  high,  and  on  I 
I  earth  peace,  good  will  tov/ards  men. ; 
I  Hallelujah.  | 
I  Greene*  1 


Chorus. 


Job  V. 


Coa. 


I  Coiitratenor,  Bafs. 

I 

I  8.  T  Will  feek  unto  God,  and  commit 

my  caufe  unto  him : 
j  9.  For  he  doth  great  and  wondrous  things. 
I  10.  He  giveth  rain  upon  the  earth,  and 
^ndeth  waters  upon  the  fields. 

6  u. 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


i  I.  He  fetteth  up  the  lowly  on  high^  and 
exalteth  them  that  mourn. 

13.  He  taketh  the  wife  in  their  own  crafti-  tafs. 
nefs,  and  carries  headlong  the  counfel 
of  the  fro  ward. 

14.  They  meet  with  darknefs,  and  grope 
in  the  noon^day  as  in  the  night. 

1 5.  But  he  faveth  the  poor  from  the  fword, 
and  from  the  hand  of  the  mighty. 

17.  Behold,  happy  is  the  man  whom  God  Chorus. 
corred:eth : 

18.  For  he  maketh  fore^  and  bindeth  up  3 
he  woundeth,  and  maketh  whole. 

Greene. 


iz. 


PSAL.  CXXXVIIt. 


Con.  Ten*  Baf$» 


T  Will  give  thanks  unto  thee,  O  Lord ^2  Voices 
with  my  whole  heart :  even  beforej^^"'^*^^' 
the  gods  will  I  fmg  praife  unto  thee.  « 

2.  I  will  worfhip  and  praife  thy  Namejcon, 
becaufe  thou  haft  magnified  thy  NameJ 
and  thy  word  above  all  things.  { 

3.  When  I  called  upon  thee,  thou  heardef^  Baft, 
me  :  and  enduedft  my  foul  with  much 
ftrength. 

! 

E  2  Foi^ 
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6.  For  though  the  Lord  be  high,  yet  hatk 
he  refpeft  unto  the  lowly  :  but  behold- 
eth  the  proud  afar  off. 
3  Voices.  7.  Though  I  walk  in  the  midft  of  trouble, 
yet  (halt  thou  refrefli  rae  :  thou  (halt 
ib  etch  forth  thine  hand  upon  the  furi- 
oufnefs  of  mine  enemies,  and  thy  right 
hand  fliall  fave  me. 
Chorus.  4.  AH  the  kings  of  the  earth  fliall  praife 
thee,  O  Lord. 
5.  Yea,  they  fhall  fing,  that  great  is  the 
glory  of  the  Lord.  Amen. 


I .  T  O  R  D,  how  are  they  increafed  that 


trouble  me:   many  are  they  that 
rife  againft  me. 

3.  But  thou,  O  Lord,  art  my  defender: 
thou  art  my  worfhip,  and  the  lifter  up 
of  my  head. 

4.  I  did  call  upon  the  Lord  with  my  | 
voice  :  and  he  heard  me  out  of  his  holy  | 


Greene, 


PsAL.  in. 


Solo  Contratenor. 


hill. 


^,  I  laid  me  down  and  flept,  and  rofe  up 
again  :  for  the  Lord  furtained  me. 


8.  Sal- 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


8.  Salvation  belongeth  unto  the  Lord  : 
and  thy  bleffing  is  upon  thy  people. 
Hallelujah. 

Greene, 


Chorus. 


Ps AL.  LXIIL 


Con.  Ten.  Bafs. 


2V.C.T. 


1.  r\  God,  thou  art  my  God  :  early  will 
>  ^  I  feek  thee. 

2.  My  foul  thu^fteth  for  thee,  my  flefh  alfo 
longeth  after  thee  :  in  a  barren  and  dry 
land  where  no  water  is. 

3.  Thus  have  I  looked  for  thee  in  holi- ^  Voice.n 
nefs :  that  I  might  behold  thy  power 
and  glory. 

4.  For  thy  loving  kindnefs  is  better  than  Baf$. 
life  itfelf :  my  lips  fliall  praife  thee. 

5.  As  long  as  I  live,  will  I  magnify  thee 
on  this  manner  :  and  lift  up  my  hands 
in  thy  Name. 

8.  Becaufe  thou  hall  been  my  helper :  there-  bon. 
fore  under  the  fliadow  of  thy  wings  will 
I  rejoice. 

Hallelujah.  Chorus 

Greene. 


69 


Ps  AL. 


70 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


P  S  A  L.  LXII. 


Solo  Bafs. 

J .  lyr  Y  foul  truly  waiteth  ftill  upon  God  : 

for  of  him  cometh  my  falvation. 
2.  He  is  my  ftrength  and  my  falvation :  he 

is  my  defence,  fo  that  I  fhall  not  greatly 

fall. 

S.  O  put  your  truft  in  himalway,  ye  peo- 
ple :  pour  out  your  hearts  before  him, 
for  God  is  our  hope. 

7.  In  God  is  my  health  and  my  glory :  the 
rock  of  my  might,  and  in  God  is  my 
truft.  Hallelujah. 

Greene. 


PsAL.  LXXXVI. 


Con.  Tenor. 


6.  r\  Lord,  give  ear  unto  my  prayer : 
^  and  ponder  the  voice  of  rny  hum- 
ble defires. 

7.  In  the  time  of  my  trouble  I  v/ill  call 
upon  thee  :  for  thou  heareft  me. 

8.  Among  the  gods  there  is  none  like  thee, 
O  Lord  ;  there  is  not  one  that  can  do 
as  thou  doeft. 

  9.  All 


VERSE  ANTHEMS.  171 


9.  All  nations,  whom  thouTalF'f^ 
fliall  come  and  worftiip  thee,  O  Lord  ri 
and  fliall  glorify  thy  Name.  | 

10.  For  thou  art  great,  and  doeft  wondrousjChorut, 
things :  thou  art  Gox>  alone. 

Greene. 

Job  XXIL 

Solo  Contratenor. 

21.  A  Cquaint  thy  felf  with  God,  and 

be  at  peace  with  him  :  j 

22.  And  lay  up  his  words  in  thine  heart. 

24.  If  thou  return  to  the  Almighty,  put 
away  iniquity  from  thee. 

25,  26.  Then  fhall  he  be  thy  defence,  anc. 
thy  delight : 

27.  Thou  (halt  make  thy  prayer  unto  him[ 
and  he  will  hear  thee. 

28.  The  Lord  will  deliver  the  righteousi,  Chorus, 
he  will  fave  the  humble  man. 

Greene 


PsAL.  XLVL 


Con.  Ten.  Two  Bafles. 


O  D  is  our  hope  and  ftrength  :  $  4  Voices 
^  very  prefent  help  in  trouble. 

E  4  2.  There  ^ 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


Z.  Therefore  we  will  not  fear,  though  the 

earth  trernble, 
3.  Though  the  mountains  iliake,  and  the 

waters  rage  and  fwell. 
5,  7.  For  God  is  in  the  midft  of  us^  there- 
fore lhall  we  not  be  moved :  God  is  our 
hope  and  refuge. 
yerfean4B.  O  behold  the  works  pf  the  Lord,  he 
maketh  wars  to  ceafe  in  all  the  world  : 
he  is  exalted  among  the  heathen,  he  is 
exalted  in  the  earth. 

Greene, 


t  Voices 
Con.ten 


Chorus. 


P  s  A  I..  LXXXIV, 


I. 


2  Vo'ces 
Con.Ten 

Con. 


3  Voices 
and  Chor 


CoR^  Ten.  Bafs. 

r\  How  amiable  are  thy  dwellings, 
V'  illou  LoHD  of  hpfts ! 
2.  My  foul  hath  a  defire,  and  a  longing  to 
enter  into  the  courts  of  the  Lord  :  my 
heart  and  rny  flefh  rejoice  in  the  hving 
God. 

4.  Blefled  are  they  that  dwell  in  thy  houfe .: 
they  will  alw^y  he  praifing  thee. 

PsAL.cxvi.  15.  I  will  offer  to  thee  the 
facrifice  of  thankfgiving :  and  will  call 
upon  the  Narne  of  the  Lord. 

16.  I  will  pay  my  vows  unto  the  Lord, 
in  the  fight  of  all  his  people  :  in  the 

courts 


— _  Y 

VERSE  ANTHEMS. 

7.1 

•  courts  of  the  Lord's  houfe,  even  in  the 
midft  of  thee,  O  Jerufalem.    Praife  the 
Lord. 

Greene. 

S^t  alfo  hy  Blow  mid  hy  Aldrich  for  two 
Voices, 

For  E  A  S  T  E  R~D  A  Y. 

Vcrfe  and 
Chorus* 

Bafs. 
2  Voices. 
Con, 

PSAL.  CVII. 

Con.  Bafs* 

t.  r\  Give  thanks  unto  the  Lord- 

2.  Let  them  give  thanks  whom 
the  Lord  hath  redeemed :  and  deliver- 
ed from  the  hand  of  the  enemy. 

1 6.  For  he  hath  broken  the  gates  of  brafs: 

14.  he  hath  brought  them  out  of  darknefs, 
13.  and  thefhadow  of  death,  and 'deliver- 
ed them  for  their  diftrefs. 

15.  0  that  men  would  therefore  praife  the 
Lord  for  his  goodnefs :  and  declare  the 
wonders  that  he  doth  for  the  chikiren 
of  men  ! 

22.  That  they  would  offer  unto  him  the 
facrifice  of  thankfgiving :  and  tell  out 
his  works  with  gladnefs. 

1 


74 

Clioras. 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


15.0  that  men  would  therefore  praife  the 
22.  Lord  for  his  goodnefs :  that  they 
would  offer  unto  him  the  facrifice  of 
thankfgiving :  and  tell  out  his  works 
with  gladnefs. 

Greene. 


Chores. 
Solo. 


Chorus* 


PSAL.  L. 


Solo  Bafs. 

I.       HE  Lord,  even  the  moft  mighty 
God  hath  fpoken  :  and  called  the 
world,  from  the  rifing  up  of  the  fun, 
unto  the  going  down  thereof. 
6,  The  heavens  fhall  declare  his  righteouf- 

nefs :  for  God  is  judge  himfelf. 
3.  Our  God  fhall  come,  and  fhall  not  keep 
filence :  there  lhall  go  before  him  a  con- 
fuming  fire,  and  a  mighty  tempeft  fliall 
be  flirred  up  round  about  him. 
Verfcari  1 5.  Call  upon  GoD  in  time  of  trouble  :  fo 
will  he  hear  thee,  and  thou  fhalt  praife 
him. 

Gkj:ene* 

Set  aljo  by  Blow. 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


75 


PSAL.  XXI. 

Compofed  on  the  Occajion  of  his  MajestyV 
Birth-Day. 


Con.  Ten.  Bafs. 

l.'TpHE  king  fliall  rejoice  in  th) 
*    ftrength,  O  Lord  :  exceeding glac. 

(hall  he  be  of  thy  falvation. 
3.  Thou  fhalt  prevent  him  with  the  blefj 

fings  of  goodnefs  :  and  haft  fet  a  crowii 

of  pure  gold  upon  his  head. 
psAL.  Ixi.  6.  O  Lord,  grant  him  a  long  Con. 

life :  that  his  years  may  endure  throughi 

out  all  generations. 
7.  He  fhall  dwell  before  God  for  ever :  p 

prepare  thy  loving  mercy  and  faithful- 

nefs,  that  they  may  preferve  him. 
PsAL.  cxxxii.  19.   As  for  his  enemiesj  Chom. 

clothe  them  with  fliame :  but  upon  him j 

felf  let  his  crown  flourifli.    Amen.  1 
PsAL.lxxxix.  29.  Let  thy  mercy,  O  Lord^  Baft. 

continue  upon  him  for  evermore  :  an^. 

thy  counfel  ftand  faft  with  him.  j 
30.  Let  his  feed  endure  for  ever  :  and  his 

throne  as  the  days  of  heaven. 
PsAL.c.  I.  O  be  joyful  in  the  Lord,  allchonia. 

ye  lands : 

PsAL. 


Con, 


2  Voices 


VERSE  AN  THEM  5. 


PsAL.  xcviii.  5.  Sing,  rejoice,  and  give 
thanks. 

^  Greene* 

-  Set  alfo  by  Huniphrys, 


P  S  A  L.  LXV. 


Con.  Ten.  or  Bafs. 

HO U,  O  God,  art  praifed  in  Sion: 
unto  thee  fiiall  the  vow  be  per- 
formed in  Je-rufaiem. 
2y  3.  Thou  that  heareft  the  prayer:  be 
merciful  unto  our  fins, 

4.  Blefled  is  the  man  whom  thou  choofeft, 
and  receiveft  unto  thee :  he  fliall  dwell 
ill  thy  court,  and  (hail  be  latisfied  with 
the  pleafares  of  thy  houfe,  even  of  thy 
holy  temple. 

5.  Thou  fhalt  fiiew  us  wonderful  things,  O 
God  of  our  falvation  :  thou  art  the  hope 
of  ail  the  ends  of  the  earth. 

7.  Thou  ftilieft  the  raging  of  the  fea  :  the 
noife  of  his  waves,  and  the  madnefs  of 
the  people. 

Tenor  9.  Thou  vintefl  the  earth,  and  bleffell:  it: 
andChor.  ^^^j  crownell  the  year  with  thy  good- 
nefs. 

Greene. 
'\the  three  Jirf^  Verfts  by  Hall. 

PsAL, 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


PSAL.  XLIL 


Two  Trebles, 

•I.  T  IKE  as  the  hart  defires  the  water- 
brooks,  fo  panteth  my  foul  after 

thee,  OGoD. 
2.  My  foul  is  a-thirft  for  God,  yea,  even 

for  the  living  God  :  when  (hall  I  come 

to  appear  before  the  prefence  of  God  ? 
8.  My  God,  my  foul  is  vexed  within  me : 

therefore  will  I  remember  thee : 
1 1 .  I  will  fay  unto  the  God  of  my  ftrength, 

why  haft  thou  forgotten  me  ? 
PsAL.  xliii,  3.  O  fend  out  thy  light  and 

thy  truth,  that  they  may  lead  me :  and 

bring  me  to  thy  holy  hill,  and  to  thy 

dv/elUng. 

4.  Even  unto  the  altar  of  God,  the  God 
of  my  joy  and  gladnefs. 

5.  Why  art  thou  fo  vexed,  O  my  foul : 
and  why  art  thou  fo  difquieted  within 
me  ? 

6.  O  put  thy  truft  in  God  :  v/hich  is  the 
help  of  my  countenance,  and  my  God. 

Greene. 

Set  alfo  by  Humph  rys. 


Solo/ 


2  Vokcs. 


Chorus. 


PsAL 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


PSAL.  IV. 


Treble  and  Tenor. 


1.       God  of  my  righteoufnefs,  hear  me 
when  I  call :  thou  haft  fet  me  at 
liberty  when  I  was  in  trouble,  have 
mercy  upon  me,  and  hearken  unto  my 
prayer. 

Tenor.  [2.  O  ye  fons  of  men,  how  long  will  yc 
blalpheme  mine  honour :  and  have  plea- 
fure  in  vanity  ? 

,  Know  this,  the  Lord  hath  chofen  to 
himfelf  the  man  that  is  godly. 
Treble.  9*  I  wiU  lay  me  down  in  peace,  and  take 
my  reft  :  for  it  is  thou,  O  Lord,  that 
makeft  me  to  dwell  in  fafety. 
Chorus-  1  5*  Offer  the  facrifice  of  righteoufnefs- 

I  4,  5.  Stand  in  awe,  and  fm  not :  and  put 
your  truft  in  the  Lord. 

Greene. 


PsAL.  XVIL 


Solo  Bafs. 

I.  TIE  AR,  O  Lord,  and  confider  my| 
complaint :  give  ear  unto  my  pray- 1 
cr,  that  goeth  not  out  of  feigned  lips. 

5.0 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 
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5,  O  hold  up  my  goings  in  thy  paths :  and 
8,  9.  hide  me  from  the  ungodly  that  trou- 
ble me  to  take  away  my  fouL 
16.  As  for  me,  I  will  behold  thy  prefence 
in  righteoufnefs :  and  when  I  awake  up 
after  thy  likenefs,  I  (hall  be  fatisfied 
with  it. 

g.  Mine  enemies  compafs  me  round  about 

to  take  away  my  foul. 
13^  Up,  Lord,  difappoint  them,  andcaft 

him  down* 

Greene. 


Choros. 


PSAL.  CXLVII. 


Solo  Bafs.] 

7*  f\  Sing  unto  the  Lord  with  thankC- 
giving :  (ing  praifes  upon  the  harp 
unto  our  God. 

5.  Great  is  our  Lord,  and  ^reat  is  his 
power :  yea,  and  his  wifdom  is  infinite. 

6.  The  Lord  fettcth  up  the  meek :  and 
bringeth  the  ungodly  down  to  the  ground^ 

1 1  .  The  Lord  delighteth  in  them  that  fear 
him  :  and  put  their  truft  in  his  mercy. 

12.  Praife  the  Lord,  OJeruJalem;  praifeiv<rrftind 
thy  God,  O  Sion.  "^^'"^^ 

Greene. 


80 


VERSE  ANTHEMS^ 


psAL.  xxm. 


2d  Con. 


Chonxs. 


I  ft  Con. 


2  Voices 
and  Ciior. 


Two  Contratenors^i 

1.  'T^HE  Lord  is  my  fliepherd  :  there- 

fore  can  I  want  nothing. 

2.  He  fliall  feed  me  in  green  paftures :  and 
lead  me  forth  befide  the  waters  of  com^ 
fort. 

3.  He  fhall  convert  my  foul :  and  bring  nft 
in  the  paths  of  righteoufnefs  for  his 
Name's  fake. 

4.  Though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the 
fliadow  of  death>  I  will  fear  no  evil  i 
for  thou  art  with  me. 

PsAL.  cxlv.  14.  The  Lord  upholdeth  all 
fuch  as  fall :  and  hfteth  up  all  thofe  that 
are  down. 

15.  The  eyes  of  all  w^ait  upon  thee,  O 
Lord  :  and  thou  giveft  them  their  meat 
in  due  feafon. 

16.  Th(5u  openeft  thine  hand:  and  filleft 
all  things  living  with  plenteoufnefs. 

2 1 .  My  mouth  fliall  fpeak  the  praife  of  the 
Lord  :  and  let  all  flelh  give  thanks  unto 
his  holy  Name,  for  ever  and  ever. 

Greene. 


IsA. 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


Is  A.  XLII. 


Two  Bafies. 

10,  C  ING  unto  the  Lord  a  new  fong, 
ye  that  go  down  to  the  fea:  the 
ifles,  and  the  inhabitants  thereof. 

12.  Let  them  give  glory  unto  the  Lord, 
and  declare  his  praife. 

13.  The  Lord  fliall  go  forth  in  his  might ; 
he  fhall  prevail  againft  his  enemies :  the 
Lord,  who  maketh  a  way  in  the  fea, 
and  a  path  in  the  mighty  waters. 

Chap.  xl.  22.  He  fitteth  upon  the  circle  of 
the  earth ;  he  ftretcheth  out  the  heavens 
as  a  curtain. 

Matth.  viii.  27.  He  fpeaketh  the  word, 
and  the  winds  and  fea  obey  his  voice. 

Is  A.  xli.  10.  The  Lord  lhall  ftrengthen  us 
with  his  arm :  and  uphold  us  with  his 
right  hand.  j 

14.  The  Lord  our  God  is  with  us ;  he  is  j 
our  Redeemer,  even  the  holy  One  of 

Greene, 


F 


PSAL* 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


2d  Coij. 


2  Voices 
and  Chor. 


I'ft  Con, 


iChoriis, 


PSAL.  V. 


Two  Contratenors, 

1.  jpOnder  my  words,  O  Lord  :  and  con-? 

fider  my  meditation. 

2.  O  hearken  unto  my  calling,  my  King, 
and  my  God* 

8.  Lead  me,  O  Lord,  in  thy  righteouf- 
nefs,  becaufe  of  mine  enemies :  make  thy 
way  plain  before  my  face. 

J  J.  Deftroy  thine  enemies,  O  God,  let 
them  perifh  in  their  own  imaginations : 
caft  them  out  in  the  multitude  of  their 
ungodlinefe. 

12.  And  let  all  thofe  that  truft  in  thee  re- 
joice :  they  that  love  thy  Name,  will  be  j 
joyful  in  thee. 

13.  Thou,  Lord,  wijit  give  thy  bleffing 
unto  the  righteous :  thoij  wilt  defend 
Jiim,  as  with  a  fhieid. 

Greene, 


Anthem 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 

Anthem  Jor  Ash-Wednesday. 

P  S  A  L.  XXXVIII. 

Con.  Ten.  Bafs. 

; 

1 

1.  jpUT  me  not  to  rebuke,  O  Lord,  in 

thine  anger :  neither  chaften  me  in 
thy  heavy  difpleafure. 

2.  For  thine  arrows  ftick  faft  in  me  :  and 
thy  hand  prefTeth  me  fore. 

There  is  no  health  in  my  flefh,  becaiifc 
of  thy  difpleafure  :  neither  is  there  any 
reft  in  my  bones,  by  reafon  of  my  fm. 
.  For  my  wickednelTes  are  gone  over  my  Bafs. 
head  :  and  are  like  a  fore  burden,  too 
heavy  for  me  to  bear. 

I  am  brought  into  fo  great  trouble  and  I2  Voices, 
mifery :  that  I  go  mourning  all  the  day 


long. 

9.  Lord,  thou  knoweft  all  my  defire  :  and 
my  groaning  is  not  hid  from  thee. 

21.  Forfake  me  not,  O  Lord  my  God  : 
be  not  thou  far  from  me. 

22.  Hafte  thee  to  help  me :  O  Lord  God 
of  my  falvation. 

Greene. 


Bafs, 


3  ^'okes, 
and  Char 


PSAL. 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


P  s  A  L,  CXIX.  frJf'Parf. 


Solo. 


2  Voices 


Chorus. 


Two  Trebles. 

1.  gLeffed  are  thofe  that  are  undefiled 

in  the  way :  and  v/alk  in  the  law 
of  the  Lord. 

2.  Bleffed  are  they  that  keep  his  teftlmonies: 
and  feek  hini  with  their  whole  heart. 

A.  Thou  haft  char2;ed :  that  we  fliall  dili- 

gently  keep  thy  commandments. 
|.  O  that  my  ways  were  made  fo  dire6l ; 

that  I  might  keep  thy  ftatutes. 
^Ihird  Part,  ver.  2.  Open  thou  mine  eyes  : 

that  I  may  fee  the  wondrous  things  of  thy 

laWo 

Second  Part,  ver.  7.  Then  will  I  talk  of 

thy  commandments  :  and  have  refpe6t 

untQ  thy  ways. 
8.  My  delight  lhall  be  in  thy  ftatutes  :  and 

I  will  not  forget  thy  word. 
Laji  Pa-rt,  ver.  3.   My  lips  fhall  fpeak  of 

thy  praife  :  when  thou  haft  taught  me 

thy  ftatutes. 
4.  Yea,  my  tongue  fliall  fing  of  thy  word; 

for  all  thy  commandments  are  righteous. 

Greene, 


PsAL^ 


VERSE  ANTHEMS." 


^sAL.  cm. 


8j 


Solo  Treble. 

!•  p>Raife  the  Lord,  O  my  foul:  and 
all  that  is  within  me  praife  his  holy 
Name. 

2.  Praife  the  Lord,  O  my  foul :  and  for 

get  not  all  his  benefits. 
4.  Who  faveth  thy  life  from  deftrufiion 

and  crowneth  thee  with  mercy  and  loving 

kindnefs. 

2,0.  O  praife  the  Lord,  ye  angels  of  his, 

ye  that  excel  in  flrength  :  that  fulfil  his 
I .  commandment  3  ye  fervants  that  do 

his  pleafure. 
22.  O  fpeak  good  of  the  Lord,  all  y€ 

works  of  his. 

Hallelujah. 

Greene 
Set  alfo  Solo  Treble  by  Croft. 


PsAL.  LXXXIV. 


Chorus. 


Treble,  Con, 

4,  5.^Le{rcd  are  they  that  dvv^ell  in  thy 
houfe :  they  will  be  always  praifing 
thee.  Blclfed  is  the  man  whofe  ftrength 
is  in  thee  ;  in  whofe  heart  are  thy  ways 
F  3  7.  They 


Treble. 


86 

VERSE  ANTHEMS. 

2  Voices. 
Con. 

7.  They  Will  go  from  ftrength  to  ftrength : 
and  unto  the  God  of  Gods  appeareth 
every  one  of  them  in  Sion. 

8.  0  Lord  God  of  hofts,  hear  my  prayer : 
hearken,  O  God  of  Jacob. 

9.  Behold,  0  God  our  defender  :  and  look 
upon  the  face  of  thine  anointed. 

2  Voices.  12.  The  Lord  God  is  a  light  and  defence  : 
the  Lord  will  give  grace  and  worfhip, 
and  no  good  thing  fhall  he  with-hold  from 
them  that  live  a  godly  life. 

Chorus.  13.  O  Lord  God  of  hofts:  blefTed  is  the 
man  that  putteth  his  truft  in  thee. 

Greene* 


P  s  A  L.  CXIX.  the  lajl  Fart. 
Solo  Contratenor. 

I.  T  E  T  my  complaint  come  before  thee, 
O  Lord  :  give  me  underftanding 
according  to  thy  word. 
ChQm.'  2.  Let  my  fupplication  come  before  thee  : 

deliver  me  according  to  thy  word. 
Solo.  -    3.  My  lips  fhall  fpeak  of  thy  praife :  when 
thou  hafl:  taught  me  thy  ftatutes. 

4.  Yea  my  tongue  lliall  fmg  of  thy  word : 
for  all  thy  commandments  are  righteous* 

5.  Let  thine  hand  help  me,  for  I  have 
chofen  thy  comaiaijd.ments. 

6.  I 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


6.  I  have  longed  for  thy  faving  health,  O 
Lord,  and  in  thy  law  is  my  delight. 

7.  O  let  my  foul  Hve,  and  it  fhall  praife 
thee :  and  thy  judgments  fhall  help  me. 

GreenEo 

Set  alfo  by  Croft  Mo^  hy  Boyce  Solo  Ten^ 
and  by  Batten  and  Greene  fulL 

For  the  Epiphany  ^ 


Verfe  and 
Choruso 


I  s  A.  LX. 


Treb.  Con.  Ten.  Baft. 

1.  A  Rife,  ftiine,  O  Zioni  for  thy  light 

is  come,  and  the  glory  of  the  Lord 
is  rifen  upon  thee. 

2.  Behold  the  darknefs  fhall  cover  the  earth, 
and  grofs  darknefs  the  people  :  but  the 
Lord  (hall  arife  upon  thee,  and  his  glory 
fhall  be  feen  upon  thee. 

3.  The  Gentiles  fhall  come  to  thy  light,  and 
kings  to  the  brightnefs  of  thy  rifing. 

19.  The  fun  fhall  be  no  more  thy  light  by 
day,  neither  for  brightnefs  fhall  the  moon 
give  light  unto  thee :  but  the  Lord  lhall 
be  unto  thee  an  everlafting  light,  and  thy 
God  thy  glory* 


Bafs. 
2  Voices. 
Tenon 
Treble. 


Chap* 


88         VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


4  Voices  Chap  Ixi.  lo.  I  will  greatly  rejoice  in  the 
an  Choi     Lqj^j)^  lYiy  (q^i  f]^all  be  joyful  in  my 
God,  for  he  hath  clothed  me  with  the 
garment  of  falvation,  he  hath  covered  me 
with  the  robe  of  righteoufnefs. 

Greene. 


Con. 


Bafs. 


2  Voices 


2  Voices 
andChor, 


PSAL.  LXVIII. 


Con.  Bafs. 

4.  r\  Sing  mito  God  :  fmg  praifes  to  his 

name,  and  rejoice  before  him. 

5.  He  is  a  father  of  the  father lefs :  he  de- 
fendeth  the  caiife  of  the  widows,  and 

6.  bringeth  the  prifoners  out  of  captivity. 

19.  Praifed  be  the  Lord  daily:  even  the 
God  who  helpeth  us,  and  poureth  his 
benefits  upon  us. 

20.  He  is  our  God,  even  the  God  of  whom 
Cometh  falvation  :  God  is  the  Lord  by 
whom  we  efcape  death. 

32.  Sing  unto  God,  O  ye  kingdoms  of  the 
earth  :  O  fing  praifes  unto  the  Lord. 

Greene. 


Ps  AL. 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


 PSAL.  XVJII.   

Treb.  Con.  Ten.  Bafs. 

!•  T  Will  love  thee,  O  Lord  my  ftrength; 
the  Lord  is  my  ftony  rock,  and  my 
defence  ;  my  faviour,  my  God,  and  my 
might,  in  whom  I  will  trufl ;  my  buck- 
ler, the  horn  alfo  of  my  falvation,  and 
my  refuge. 

2.  I  will  call  upon  the  Lord,  who  is  wor-Trebfe. 
thy  to  be  praifed  :  fo  fhall  I  be  fafe  from 
mine  enemies, 

31.  For  who  is  God  but  the  Lord  :  or  who  Bafc 
hath  any  ftrength,  except  our  God  ? 

32,  33.  It  is  God  that  girdeth  me  with 
ftrength  of  war,  and  fetteth  me  up  on 
high. 

47.  The  Lord  liveth,  and  blefled  be  my  2  Voices 
ftrong  helper,  and  praifed  be  the  God  of  ^ 
my  falvation. 

50.  I  will  give  thanks  unto  thee,  O  Lord,  v 
and  fing  praifes  unto  thy  Name. 

51.  Great  profperity  giveth  he  unto  his  Chorus, 
king,  and  fheweth  loving-kindnefs  unto 

his  anointed,  and  unto  his  feed  for  ever- 
more. 

Greene, 


Set 


VERSE  ANTHEMS.  

Set  alfo  by  Clark,  th^ee  Voices^  for  the 
Thank/giving y  Aug.  23,  beginning  with 
jirjl  Verfe^  and  endifig  with  the  Jorty-" 
feventh. 

PSAL.  LXIX. 

Solo  Contratenon 

I.  CAVE  me,  O  God:  for  the  waters 

are  come  in,  even  unto  my  foul. 
14.  Hear  nie,  O  God,  in  the  multitude 

of  thy  mercy :  even  in  the  truth  of  thy 

faivation. 

19.  Draw  nigh  unto  my  foul,  and  fave  it: 
O  deliver  me  becaufe  of  mine  enemies. 

30.  As  for  me,  when  I  am  poor  and  in 
heavinefs  s  thy  help,  O  God,  fhdll  lift 
me  up. 

31.  I  will  praife  the  Name  of  God  with 
a  fong,  and  magnify  it  with  thankfgiv^ 
ing. 

35.  Let  heaven  aiid  earth  praile  him  5 
the  feas,  and  all  that  moveth  in  them. 

Greene. 


By 


VERSE  ANTHEMS, 


5i 


 B^;  

Mr.  George  Frederick  Handell, 


PSAL.  XLIL 

Ccmpofed  for  Voices  with  Injlrumenfs^  hut 
adapted  to  Voices  only  by  Dr.  Boyce. 

Tfeb.  Con.  Ten.  Bafs. 

^  S  pants  the  hart  for  cooling 
ftreams  :  fo  longs  my  foul 
for  thee,  O  God. 
3.  Tears  are  my  daily  food  :  Trc^fe 
when  thus  they  fay,  where  is  now  thy 
God  ? 

4.  Now  when  I  think  thereupon,  I  pour^-^ 
out  my  heart  by  my  felf :  for  I  went 
with  the  multitude,  and  brought  them 
out  into  th?  houfe  of  God. 

5.  In  the  voice  of  praife  ana  thankfgiving : 
among  fuch  as  keep  holy-day. 

6.  Why  art  thou  fo  full  of  grief,  O  my 
foul :  why  fo  difquieted  withm  me  ? 

7.  Put  thy  truft  in  Goo  :  for  I  will  praife 
him. 

EXOD* 


Voices 


- 

VERSE  ANTHEMS. 

ExoD.  XV. 

r 

Verfe  and 
Ckorus. 

^Trebles. 
Chorus. 

Contrate- 

nor  and 
Tenor. 

Recit. 

From  the  Oratorio  of  Ifrael  in  Egypt,  adapted 
to  Voices  only  by  Dr.  Boyce, 

Con.  Ten.  and  two  Trebles. 

1.  Jl/TOSESy  and  the  children  of  i/r^^>/, 

fang  this  fong  unto  the  Lord,  and 
fpake,  faying,  I  wiil  fing  unto  the  Lori^, 
for  he  hath  triumphed  glorioufly  :  the 
horfe  and  his  rider  hath  he  thrown  into 
the  fea. 

2.  The  Lord  is  my  ftrength  and  my  fongj 
he  is  become  my  falvation. 

II.  Who  is  like  unto  thee,  O  Lord,  a- 
mongft  the  gods  ?  who  is  like  thee,  glo- 
rious in  ho]inefs,  fearful  in  praifes,  do- 
ing wonders  ! 

13.  Thou  in  thy  mercy  haft  led  forth  the 
people  which  thou  haft  redeemed  :  thou 
haft  guided  them  in  thy  ftrength  unto 
thy  holy  habitation. 

19.  For  the  hoi  fe  of  Pharaoh  went  in  with 
his  chariots,  and  with  his  horfemen  into 
the  fea,  and  the  Lord  brought  again 
the  waters  of  the  fea  upon  them  :  but 
the  children  of  Ifrae/  v\'mt  on  dry  land 
in  the  midft  of  the  fea. 

18.  The 

VERSE  ANTHEMS.  93 
18.  The  Lord  fhall  reign  for  ever  and  Chorus, 
ever. 

20.  And  Miriam  the  prophetefs,  the  filler  Redt. 
of  Aaron^  took  a  timbrel  in  her  hand  ; 
and  all  the  women  went  out  after  her, 
with  timbrels,  and  with  dances. 

21.  And  Miriam  anfwered  them,  Sing  yeVerfeand 
to  the  Lord,  for  he  hath  triumphed 
glorioufly:  the  Lord  fhall  reign  for 

ever  and  ever.    The  horfe  and  his  rider 
hath  he  thrown  into  the  fea. 

Handell, 


By 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


B  r 


Mr.  Bernard  Gates,  one  of  the  Gen- 
tlemen, and  Mafter  of  the  Children  of 
the  Chapel  Royal  to  K.  George  the  lid. 


J.  ^^^^^Ejoice  in  the  Lord,  O  ye 


t^«^^  well  the  juft  to  be  thankful. 

PsAL,  cili.  3.  He  forgiveth 

all  thy  fin  :  and  healeth  all  thine  infir- 

i       -  • 
i  mities. 

PsAL.  xxxiii.  2.  Praife  the  Lord  with 
harp :  fing  praife  unto  him  with  the  lute, 
and  inftrument  of  ten  firings. 

PsAL.  cxlvii;  3.  He  healeth  thofe  that  are 
broken  in  heart  j  and  giveth  medicine  to 
heal  their  ficknefs. 

I'sAL.  xxxiv.  3.  O  praife  the  Lord  with 
me  :  and  let  us  magnify  his  Name  to- 
gether. 


PsAL.  xxxm. 


Two  Trebles. 


becometh 


PsAL. 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 

PSAL.  XIII. 

Two  Trebles, 

J.  TLIOW  long  wilt  thou  forget  me,  Q 
Lord,  for  ever  :  how  long  wilt 
thou  hide  thy  face  from  me  ? 
How  long  (hall  1  feek  counfe!  in  my 
foul,  and  be  fo  vexed  in  my  heart :  how 
long  fhall  mine  enemies  triumph  over 
me  ? 

3.  Confider  and  hear  me,  O  Lord  my 
God  :  lighten  mine  eyes,  that  I  flecp 
not  in  death. 

4»  Left  mine  enemy  fay,  I  have  prevailed 
againft  him  :  for  if  1  be  caft  down,  they 
that  trouble  me,  will  rejoice  at  it. 

5.  But  my  truft  is  in  thy  mercy :  and  my 
heart  is  joyful  in  thy  iaivation. 

6.  I  will  fmg  of  the  Lord,  becaufe  he  hath 
dealt  fo  lovingly  with  me  :  yea,  1  will 
praife  the  name  of  the  Lord  moft 
Jiigheft. 

Gates. 
By 
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VERSE  ANTHEMS. 

B  Y 

William  Boyce,  Organift,  Compofer, 
and  Mafter  of  the  Band  of  Mufic  to 
K.  George  11.  and  his  prefent  Majellyi 
Do6tor  of  MufiC;j  Cambridge. 

PSAL.  CXII. 

1 

Con,  Ten.  and  Bafs. 

i.^l^^^Lefled  is  the  man  that  fearcth 
Ss^^^  the  Lord  :  he  hath  great  de- 
l^^'^^^  light  in  his  commandments. 
m^%^J^    2.  His  feed  fliall  be  mighty 
upon  earth :   the  generation  of  the 
faithful  fhall  be  blefled. 

3.  Riches  and  plenteoufnefs  fhall  be  in  his 
houfe :  and  his  righteoufnefs  endureth 
for  ever. 

6.  He  fliall  never  be  moved  :  the  righteous 
fliall  be  had  in  everlafting  remembrance. 

7.  He  v^^ill  not  be  afraid  of  any  evil  tidings  : 
for  his  heart  ftandeth  faft,  and  believeth 
in  the  Lord. 

1 

Ps  A  L. 
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Ps  AL.  XCIII. 


Solo  Bafs* 

1.  ^T*^  H  E  Lord  is  King^  and  hath  piit 

on  glorious  apparel :  the  Lord 
liath  put  on  his  apparel,  and  girded 
himfelf  with  ftrength. 

2.  He  hath  made  the  round  world  fo  fare : 
that  it  cannot  be  moved. 

3.  Ever  lince  the  world  began,  hath  thy 
feat  been  prepared  :  thou  art  from  ever- 
lafting. 

4.  The  floods  are  rifen,  O  Lord,  the  floods 
have  lift  up  their  voice  :  the  floods  lift 
up  their  waves. 

5.  The  waves  of  the  fea  are  mighty,  and 
rage  horribly :  but  yet  the  Lord,  who 
dwxlleth  on  high,  is  mightier. 

6.  Thy  teftimonies,  O  Lord,  are  verythoni 
fure  :  holinefs  becometh  thine  houfe  for 

'  ever. 

BoYCE. 

Sef  for  three  Voices  by  Blow,  aitd  Solo  T'en. 
by  Aldrich* 


G  PSAT., 


i 


9? 


Con.Ten 


V]ERSE  ANTHEM 


PsAL.  LXXIL 


Bafs. 


3  Voices. 


5afs. 


Chorus. 


Con.  Ten.  and  Bafs; 

.  I.       I VE  the  king  thy  judgments,  O 
God  :  and  thy  righteoufnefs  unto 
the  king's  fon. 

2.  Then  fhali  he  judge  thy  people  accord- 
ing unto  right :  and  defend  the  poor. 

3.  The  mountains  alfo  fhall  bring  peacf  : 
and  the  little  hills  righteoufnefs  unto  the 
people, 

5.  They  fliall  fear  thee  as  long  as  the  fun 
and  moon  endureth  :  from  one  genera- 
tion to  another. 

7.  In  his  time  fliall  the  righteous  flourifli : 
yea,  and  abundance  of  peace,  lb  long  as 
the  moon  endureth. 

8.  His  dominion  fliall  be  alfo  from  the  one 
fea  to  the  other :  and  from  the  flood 
unto  the  worlds  end. 

II.  All  kings  fliall  fall  down  before  him  : 
all  nations  fliall  do  him  fervice.  Amen. 

Boycj:* 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 
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PSAL.  XXV. 


Solo  Contrateilor. 

15.  'T^  URN  thee  unto  me,  O  Lord, 

and  have  mercy  upon  nje  :  for 
I  am  defolate  and  in  mifery. 

16.  The  forrows  of  my  heart  are  enlarged  t 
O  bring  thou  me  out  of  my  troubles • 

17.  Look  upon  my  adverfity  and  mifery  : 
and  forgive  me  all  my  fin. 

18.  Confider  mitie  enemies  how  many  they 
are :  and  they  bear  a  tyrannous  hate 
againft  me. 

19.  O  keep  my  foul,  and  deliver  me  :  let  |:Korus/ 
me  not  be  confounded,  for  I  have  put 
my  truft  in  thee. 

BOYCE^ 


Firfl:  Epiftle  to  the  T^hef.  Chap.  iv.  ' 

Con.  and  Bafs. 

14.  T  F  we  believe  that  Jesus  died,  and" 

rofe  again,  even  fo  them  alfo  which 
fleep  in  Jesus,  will  God  bring  v^ith 
him. 

15.  For  this  we  fay  unto  you  by  the  word 
of  the  Lord,  that  we  which  are  alive 
and  remain  unto  the  coming  of  the 

G  2  L0RD5 
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Chorus. 


VERSE  ANTHEMS, 


Lord,  fhall  not  prevent  them  which  are 
aileep. 

1 6.  For  the  Lord  himfelf  fhall  defcend 
from  heaven  with  a  fhout,  with  the  voice 
of  the  Archangel,  and  with  the  trump  of 
God  :  and  the  dead  in  Christ  fhall 
rife  firft  : 

17.  Then  we  which  are  alive  and  remain, 
fhall  be  caught  up  together  with  them 
in  the  clouds,  to  meet  the  Lord  in  the 
air  :  and  fo  fliall  we  ever  be  with  the 
Lord. 

18.  Wherefore,  comfort  one  another  with 
thcfe  words. 

BOYCE. 


PSAL.  XLII. 


Solo  Tenor. 

i.T  IKE  as  the  hart  defires  the  water- 
^  brooks :  fo  longeth  my  foul  after 
thee,  O  God. 

PsAL.  xliii.  2-  Thou  art  the  God  of  my 
ftrength,  why  hafl  thou  put  me  from 
thee :  and  why  go  I  fo  heavily,  while 
the  enemy  oppreifeth  me  ? 

3.  O  fend  out  thy  light  and  thy  truth,  that 
they  may  lead  me  :  and  bring  me  unto 
thy  holy  hill,  and  to  thy  dwelling. 

4.  Then, 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 

4.  Then  will  I  go  unto  the  altar  of  God, 
the  God  of  my  joy  and  gladnefs  :  and 
upon  the  harp  will  I  give  thanks  unto 
thee,  O  God  my  God. 

5.  Why  art  thou  fo  heavy,  O  my  foul: 
and  vv^hy  art  thou  fo  difquieted  within 
me  ? 

6.  O  put  thy  truft  in  God  :  for  I  will  yet 
give  him  thanks,  which  is  the  help  of 
my  countenance,  and  my  God. 

BOYCE. 


PSAL.  CXLV. 
Solo  Contratenor. 

1.  T  Will  magnify  thee,  OGod,  my  King : 

and  I  will  praife  thy  Name  for  ever 
and  ever. 

2.  Every  day  will  I  give  thanks  unto  thee  : 
and  praife  thy  Name  for  ever  and  ever. 

3.  Great  is  the  Lord,  and  marvellous, 
worthy  to  be  praifed  :  there  is  no  end  of 
his  greatnefs. 

4.  One  generation  fhall  praife  thy  w^orks 
unto  another :  and  declare  thy  power. 

5.  As  for  me,  I  will  be  talking  of  thy  wor- 
fliip :  thy  glory,  thy  praife,  and  won- 
drous works  ^ 

G  3  6.  So 


Chorus. 


VERSE  ANTHEM  S. 


6.  So  that  men  (hall  fpeak  of  the  might 
of  thy  marvellous  atls  :  and  I  will  alfo 
tell  of  thy  greatnefs. 

BOYCE. 

ISet  alfd  for  three  Voices  by  Croft  and 
Travel's. 


PSAL.  XXVL 


Con.  and  Bafs. 

1.  T3E  thou  my  judge,  O  Lord,  fori 
have  walked  innocently :  my  trufl: 

hath  been  alfo  in  the  Lord,  therefore  I 
fhall  not  fall 

2.  Examine  me,  O  Lord,  and  prove  me : 
try  out  my  reins,  and  my  heart. 

3.  For  thy  loving  kindnefs  is  ever  before 
mine  eyes :  and  I  vs^ill  walk  in  thy  truth. 

6.  I  will  walh  my  hands  in  innocency,  O 
Lord  :  and  fo  will  I  go  to  thine  altar  3 
ejioras.  7.  That  I  may  fhew  the  voice  of  thankf- 
giving:  and  tell  of  all  thy  wondrous 
works. 

Bqyce. 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


Ps  AL.  LXI. 

Solo  Contratenor. 

1 .  TT  E  A  R  my  crying,  O  God  :  give  ear 

unto  my  prayer  • 

2.  From  the  ends  of  the  earth  will  I  call 
upon  thee :  when  my  heart  is  in  heavi- 
nefs. 

3*  O  fet  me  up  upon  the  rock  that  is  high- 
er for  thou  haft  been  my  hope,  and  a 
ftrong  tower  for  me  againft  the  enemy. 

4.  I  will  dwell  in  thy  tabernacle  for  ever : 
and  my  truft  fhall  be  under  the  covering 
of  thy  wings. 

5.  For  thou,  O  Lord,  haft  heard  my  de- 
fires :  and  haft  given  an  heritage  unta 
thofe  that  fear  thy  Name. 

6.  O  Lord  grant  the  King  a  long  life :  that 
his  years  may  endure  throughout  all  ge- 
nerations. 

7.  He  fhall  dwell  before  God  for  ever :  O 
prepare  thy  loving  mercy  and  faithful- 
nefs,  that  they  may  prefer ve  him. 

8.  So  will  I  always  fing  praife  unto  thy  C 
Name :  that  I  may  daily  perform  my 
vows. 

BOYCE. 


Ps  AL* 


PSAL.  VIIL 
Two  Trebles. 

4.  T  ORD,  what  Is  man,  that  thou  ait 
mindful  of  him  :  or  thefon  of  man, 

that  thou  vifiteft  him  ? 

5.  Thou  madeft  him  lower  than  the  an- 
gels :  to  crown  him  with  glory  and 
worfhip. 

6.  Thou  raakeft  him  to  have  dominion  of 
the  works  of  thy  hands  :  and  thou  haft 
put  all  things  in  fubje^tion  under  his 
feet. 

■z  Voices!     o  Lord  our  g-overnor :  how  excellent 
IS  thy  Name  ni  all  the  world ! 

BOYCEo 

Set  alfo  by  Dr.  Turner, 


 P  S  A  L,  XVI,  

Solo  Bafs. 

9.  T  Have  fet  God  always  before  me : 
for  he  is  on  my  right  hand,  therefore 

I  fliall  not  fall. 
JO,  Wherefore  my  heart  was  glad,  and 

my  glory  rejoiced :  my  flefli  alfo  fhall 

reft  in  hope, 


II.  For 


 joi^-S-E_AJiu:ja^  ux^. 

r  I.  For  why  ?  thou  flialt  not  leave  my  foul 
ill  hell :  neither  fhalt  thou  fufFer  thy 
holy  One  to  fee  corruption. 

12.  Thou  (halt  fiievv  me  the  path  of  life  :  Soloand 
in  thy  prefence  is  the  fuhiefs  of  joy  : 
and  at  thy  right  hand  there  is  pleafure 
for  evermore. 

BOYCE. 


 ^_  P_s  A  L.  XXVIL^  ^  

Con.  and  Bafs. 

j.'T^HE  LoKD  is  my  light,  and  my 
falvation  ;  whom  then  fliall  I  fear : 
the  Lord  is  the  ftrength  of  my  life  3  of 
whom  then  fliall  I  be  afraid  ? 

3,  Though  an  hoftof  men  v^ere laid  againft 
me,  yet  fliall  not  my  heart  be  afraid  : 
and  though  there  rofe  upwaragainR  me, 
yet  will  I  put  my  truft  in  him. 

4.  One  thing  have  I  defired  of  the  I.orp,  Con. 
which  I  will  require  :  even  that  I  may 
dwell  in  the  houfe  of  the  Lord  all  the 
days  of  my  life,  to  behold  the  fair  beau- 
ty of  the  Lord,  and  to  vifit  his  temple. 

•^5.  For  in  the  time  of  trouble  He  fliall  hide  Bafs. 
me  in  his  tabernacle  :  yeg,  in  the  fecret 
place  of  his  dwelUng  fhall  he  hide  me, 
and  fet  me  up  upon  a  rock  of  ftone. 
I  6.  And 
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Con. 

andChor. 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


6.  Aiid  now  fhall  he  lift  up  mine  head  ^ 
above  mine  enemies  round  about  me. 

7.  Therefore  will  I  ling,  and  ipcak  praifes 


unto  the  Lord. 


BoYC^^i 


PSAL  CXIIL 


Solo  Tenor. 


o 


I.  T>Raife  the  Lord,  ye  fervants 
praife  the  Name  of  the  Lord. 
Blefied  be  the  Name  of  the  Lord  :  from 
this  time  forth  for  evermore. 
,  The  Lord's  Name  is  praifed  :  from  the 
riling  up  of  the  fun,  unto  the  going 
down  of  the  fame. 

.  The  Lord  is  high  above  all  heathen: 
and  his  glory  above  the  heavens. 
,  Who  is  like  unto  the  Lord  our  God, 
that  hath  his  dweliing  fo  high:  and  yet 
humbleth  himfelf  to  behold  the  things 
that  are  in  heaven  and  earth  ? 
Solo  and  ji.  Praife  the  Lord,  ye  fervants:  O  praife 
Chorus.  {    jj^^  ]SiamQ  of  the  Lord.  Amen. 

I  BOYCE. 


Set  alfo  by  Purcell  mtd  Weldon  for  three 
V oiceSy  and  by  Greene  for  two  T'rebles. 


Ps  AL. 


VERS'E  ANTHEMS. 
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PSAL.  CXLIX. 


Treb.  and  Bafs. 

1.  Sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  fongb 
^  let  the  congregation  of  faints  pvaid 
him. 

2.  Let  Ifrael  rejoice  in  him  that  made  him  : 
and  let  the  children  of  Sion  be  joyful  in 
their  King. 

4.  For  the  Lord  hath  pleafure  in  his  peo-  Treble, 
pie  :  and  helpeth  the  meek-hearted. 

5.  Let  the  faints  be  joyful  with  glory. 

6.  Let  the  praifes  of  God  be  in  theit  2 Vokes 

,  and  Chor.1^ 

mouth. 

PsAL.  cl.  6.  Let  every  thing  that  hath 
breath :  praife  the  Lord. 

BOYCE 

JSet  alfo  by  Greene  for  Con.  'Ten.  Bafs,  ami 
ty  Travers  for  two  Trebles. 


PsAL.  XXIL 


Treb.  Con.  Ten.  and  two  Bafles. 

23.  Praife  the  Lord,  ye  that  feaj-Coa. 
him :  j 

24.  For  he  hath  not  defpifed,  nor  abhorred 
the  low  eftate  of  the  poor  :  he  hath  not 

hie 


Treble. 


5  Voices. 


Chorus. 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


3  Voices, 


hid  his  face  from  him,  but  when  he 
called  unto  him,  he  heard  him. 

26.  The  poor  fhall  eat,  and  be  fatisfied  : 
they  that  feek  after  the  Lord,  lhall 
praife  him. 

27.  All  the  ends  of  the  world  fliall  remem- 
ber themfelves,  and  be  turned  unto  the 
Lord  and  all  the  kindreds  of  the  na- 
tions fhall  worfliip  before  him. 

28.  For  the  kingdom  is  the  Lord's  ;  and 
he  is  the  governor  among  the  people  : 
Hallelujah.  Amen. 

BOYCE. 


Is  A.  XLIX. 


Bafs. 
Recit. 


3  Voices. 


Contratenor,  Ten.  and  Bafs. 

13.  C  ING,  O  heavens,  and  be  joyful,  O 

earth,  break  forth  into  fmging,  O 
mountains :  for  the  Lord  hath  com- 
forted his  people,  and  will  have  mercy 
upon  his  affli£led. 

14.  But  Zion  faid,  The  Lord  hath  for- 
faken  me,  and  my  Lord  hath  forgotten 
me. 

15.  Can  a  woman  forget  her  fucking 
child,  that  (lie  fhould  not  have  com- 
paflion  on  the  fon  of  her  womb  ?  yea, 

they 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 
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Con- 


they  may  forget,  yet  will  I  not  forget 
thee. 

Chap.  li.  i.  Hearken  to  me,  ye  that  fol- 
low after  righteoufnefs,  ye  that  feek  the 
Lord  :  look  unto  the  rock  whence  ye 
are  hewn. 

2.  Look  unto  your  father,  andcon.Ten. 
unto  Sarah  that  bare  you ;  for  I  calkd 

him  alone,  and  blefled  him,  and  in- 
creafed  him. 

3.  For  the  Lord  fhall  comfort  Z/ot,  he 
will  comfort  all  her  wafte  places,  and  he 
will  make  her  wildernefs  like  Ede72y  and 
her  defert  like  the  garden  of  the  Lord  ; 
joy  and  gladnefs  fhall  be  found  therein, 
thankigiving,  and  the  voice  of  melody. 

3.  The  Lord  lhall  comfort  Zioriy  joy  and 
gladnefs  fhall  be  found  therein  y  thankf-j 
giving,  and  the  voice  of  melody.  Amen.j 

BoYCE.i 

! 
I 


3  Voices. 


Chorus> 


I  Kings  VIII. 


Con.  -Ten.  and  Bafs.  ^ 

13.  T  Have  furely  built  thee  an  houfe  tojBafs  Rec. 
dwell  in,  a  fettled  place  for  thee  to 
abide  in  for  ever. 
27.  But  will  God  indeed  dwell  on  the  %  Voices, 
earth  ?  behold,  the  heaven,  and  heaven 

of 


IID 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


of  heavens  cannot  contain  thee,  how 
much  lefs  this  houfe  that  I  have  builded  ? 
Con.Rec,  ^8.  Yet  have  thou  refpeft  unto  the  prayer 
of  thy  fervant,  O  Lord  my  God  : 
9.  That  thine  eyes  may  be  open  toward 
this  houfe,  night  and  day,  even  toward 
3  Voices,    the  place  of  v;hich  thou  haft  faid.  My 
Name  lhall  be  there. 
30.  And  hearken  thou  to  the  fupplication 
of  thy  fervant,  and  of  thy  people  Ifraely 
when  they  fhall  pray  towardi^*  this  place : 
and  hear  thou  in  heaven  thy  dwelUng- 
place,  and  when  thou  heareft,  forgive. 
Ten.Rec.  37.  If  there  be  in  the  land  famine,  if  there 
be  peftilence,  whatfoever  plague,  what- 
foever  ficknefs  there  be  ; 
38.  What  prayer  and  fupplication  foever 
be  made  by  any  man,  or  by  all  thy  peo- 
ple Ifraely  which  lhall  know  every  man 
the  plague  of  his  own  heart,  and  fpread 
forth  his  hands  towards  this  houfe  : 
3  Voices.  J  9.  Then  hear  thou  in  heaven  thy  dwell- 
ing-place, hear,  and  forgive. 
EafsRec.  Chajp.  ix.  3.  And  the  Lord  faid  to  Solo- 
mon, I  have  heard  thy  prayer :  I  have 
hallowed  tliis  houfe  which  thou  haft 
built,  to  put  my  Name  there  for  ever, 

and 


• 

VERSE  ANTHEMS, 

Ill 

^nd  mine  eyes,  and  mine  heart  ftiall  be 
there  perpetually.  , 
Amen.  Piallelujah.  h 

BoYCE. 

Vcrfeand 
Choras. 

Bafs. 

J  Voices* 

Choru&« 

{ 

1  . 

PSAL.  XVIII. 

Con.  Ten.  and  Bafs. 

47.  ^T^HE  Lord  liveth,  and  blefled  be 

my  ftrong  helper :  and  praifed  be 
the  God  of  my  falvation. 

48.  Even  the  God  that  feeth  that  I  be 
avenged :  and  fubdueth  the  people  unto 
me. 

49.  It  is  he  that  delivereth  me  from  my 
cruel  enemies,  and  fetteth  me  up  above 
mine  adverfaries:  thou  fhalt  rid  me 
from  the  wicked  man. 

50.  For  this  caufe  will  I  give  thanks  unto 
thee,  0  Lord,  among  the  Gentiles  ; 
and  fing  praifes  unto  thy  Name. 

51.  Great  profperity  giveth  he  to  his 
Anointed :  and  to  his  feed  for  evermore. 
Amen* 

BoYCE. 

VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


C.  T.  B. 


Treble. 


Solo 
andChod, 


Bafs. 


PSAL.  CXVIII. 


Treble,  Contratenor,  Tenor,  and  Bafs. 

1.  Give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for  he 
is  gracious  :  becaufe  his  mercy  en- 

dureth  for  ever. 

2.  Let  IJrael  now  confefs  that  he  is  gra- 
cious :  and  that  his  mercy  endureth  for 
ever. 

PsAL.  cxlv.  1 8.  The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  all 
them  that  call  upon  him :  yea,  all  fuch 
as  call  upon  him  faithfully. 

PsAL.  Iv.  4.  My  heart  was  difquieted  with- 
in me  :  and  the  fear  of  death  fallen 
upon  me. 

PsAL.  cvii.  13.  But  in  my  trouble  I  called 
upon  the  Lord  :  and  he  delivered  me 
out  of  my  diftrefs. 
PsAL.  cxvi.  7.  Turn  again  then  unto  thy 
reft,  O  my  foul :  for  the  Lord  hath  re- 
warded thee. 
PsAL.  xxxiv.  3.  O  praife  the  Lord  with 
me  :  and  let  usjnagnify  his  Name  to-^ 
ethen  ^^^^  ~ 
PsAL.  Ixxxiv.  9.  Behold,  O  God,  our  de- 
fender :  and  look  upon  the  face  of  thine 
Anointed. 

PsAL. 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


PsAL.  Ixi.  7.  O  prepare  thy  loving  mercy 
and  faithfulnefs :  that  they  may  preferve 
him. 

PsAL.  Ixxxix.  30.  Let  his  feed  endure  for 
ever:  and  his  throne  as  the  days  of 
heaven. 

PsAL.  Ixi.  Si  So  will  we  always  fing  praife 
unto  thy  Name.   Amen.  Hallelujah, 

B0YCE4 


Con. Ten. 
and  Bafs^ 


Verfe  and 
Chorus. 


PsAL.  xcix. 


Con.  Ten.  and  Bafsi 

I*  ^T^HE  Lord  is  King,  be  the  peopk 
never  fo  impatient :  he  fitteth  be^ 
tween  the  eherubims^  be  the  earth  never 
fo  unquiet. 

Jer.  xlvii.  6.  O  thou  fword  of  the  Lord, 
put  up  thy  felf  into  the  fcabbard,  reft 
and  be  ftilL 

PsAL.  XX.  7.  Some  put  their  truft  in  cha- 
riots, and  fome  in  horfes :  but  we  will 
remember  the  Name  of  the  Lord  our 
God. 

PsAL.  cxlvii.  14.  He  maketh  peace  in  our 
borders  : 

PsAL.  xlvi.  9.  And  caufeth  vvars  to  ceafe 
in  all  the  world. 


Bafs. 


5  Voices, 


Con. 


11 


PsAL. 
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Verfe  and 
Chorus, 


3  Voices* 


Verfe  and 
Chorus. 


Verfe  and 
Chorus, 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


PsAL  evil.  31.  O  that  men  would  there^ 
fore  praife  the  I.ord  for  his  goodnefs : 
and  declare  the  wonders  that  he  doeth 
for  the  children  of  men. 

32.  That  they  would  exalt  him  alfo  in  the 
congregation  of  the  people  :  and  praife 
him  in  the  feat  of  the  elders. 
Hallelujah. 

BOYCE, 

Judith  XVI. 

Con.  Ten.  and  Bafs.' 


2»  T>  EGIN  unto  my  God  with  timbrels^ 
fmg  unto  my  Lord  with  cymbals : 
tune  unto  him  a  new  pfalm,  exalt  him, 
and  call  upon  his  Name. 
Bafs.     ,13.  I  will  ling  unto  the  Lord  a  new  fong : 
O  LoRD^  thou  art  great  and  glorious, 
wonderful  in  ftrength,  and  invincible. 
5  Voices.!  14.  Let  all  creatures  ferve  thee  :  for  thou 
fpakeft,  and  they  were  made,  thou  didft 
fend  forth  thy  Spirit,  and  it  created  them, 
and  there  is  none  that  can  refift  thy 
voice. 

Con.  1 5.  For  the  mountains  fhall  be  moved  from 
their  foundations  with  the  waters,  the 
rocks  fhall  melt  as  wax  at  thy  prefence : 

:  .  .  :   yet 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


yet  thou  art  merciful  to  them  that  fear 
thee. 

2.  Sing  unto  my  Lord  v/Ith  cymbals :  V^^^^^^^"^ 

°  .  .  r  y  11-  Chorus* 

tune  unto  him  a  new  plalm ,  exalt  him, 
and  call  upon  his  name.  Amen, 

BOYCE* 


i  Sam.  11. 


Con.  and  Bafs. 

1.  TVyTY  heart  rejoiceth  in  the  Lord  ;  Coii> 

mine  horn  is  exalted  :  I  rejoice  in 
thy  falvation. 

2.  None  is  holy  as  the  Lord  :  nor  any 
rock  like  our  God. 

3.  Talk  no  more  fo  exceeding  proudly,  let 
not  arrogancy  come  out  of  your  mouth : 
for  the  Lord  is  a  God  of  knowledge^ 
and  by  him  a6lions  are  weighed. 

4.  The  bows  of  the  mighty  men  are  bro- 
ken, and  they  that  ftumbled,  are  girt 
with  ftrength. 

6.  The  Lord  killeth  and  maketh  alive: 
he  bringeth  down  to  the  grave,  and 
bringeth  up. 

9.  He  will  keep  the  feet  of  his  faints,  and 
the  wicked  fhall  be  filent  in  darknefs  j 
for  by  ftrength  fliall  no  man  prevaih 


2  Voices, 
Baft. 


2  Voices. 


H  2  10.  The 


I 


J 16 


Verfe  and 
Chorus. 


VEPvSE  ANTHEMS. 


10.  The  Lord  (hall  judge  the  ends  of  the 
earth :  he  fliall  give  ftrength  unto  his 
king,  and  exalt  the  horn  of  his  anointed. 
Hallelujah. 

BOYCE, 


Job  XXVIII. 


Two  Treb.  Con.  Ten.  and  Bafs. 

12.  /^  Where  fliall  wifdom  be  found? 

and  where  is  the  place  of  under- 
Handing  ? 

1 3 .  Man  knoweth  not  the  price  thereof ; 
neither  is  it  found  in  the  land  of  the 
living, 

14.  The  depth  faith,  It  is  not  in  me:  and 
the  fea  faith.  It  is  not  with  me. 

15.  It  cannot  be  gotten  for  gold,  neithev 
fhall  filver  be  w^eighed  for  the  price 
thereof. 

18.  No  mention  fhall  be  made  of  coral, 
or  of  pearls :  for  the  price  of  wifdom  is 
above  rubies. 

20.  V/hence  then  cometh  wifdom  ?  and 
where  is  the  place  of  underftanding  ? 

21.  Seeing  it  is  hid  from  the  eyes  of  all 
living. 

23.  God  underftandeth  the  way  thereof, 
and  he  knoweth  the  place  thereof. 

24.  For 


VERSE  ANTHEMS- 


Verfe. 


24.  For  he  looketh  to  the  ends  of  the 
earth,  and  feeth  under  the  whole  heaven. 

25.  To  make  the  weight  for  the  winds, 
and  he  weigheth  the  waters  by  meafure. 

26.  When  he  made  a  decree  for  the  rain, 
and  a  way  for  the  lightning  of  the 
thunder. 

27.  Then  did  he  fee  it,  and  declare  it,  he 
prepared  it,  yea  and  fearched  it  out. 

28.  And  unto  m.an  he  faid.  Behold,  the jv'f rfe ar/l 
fear  of  the  Lord,  that  is  wifdom,  and 
to  depart  from  evil  is  underftanding. 

BOYCE. 
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'horus. 


PSAL.  XV. 


Treb.  Con,  Ten.  and  Bafs. 


1. 


T  O  R  D,  w^ho  (hall  dwell  in  thy  taber-  4  Voices;; 

nacle  :  or  who  fhall  reft  upon  thy 
holy  hill  ? 

2.  Even  he  that  leadeth  an  uncorrupt  life :  treble, 
and  doeth  the  thing  which  is  right,  and 
fpeaketh  the  truth  from  his  heart. 

3.  He  that  hath  ufed  no  deceit  in  his  $afs. 
tongue,  nor  done  evil  to  his  neighbour  : 
and  hath  not  flandered  his  neighbour. 

I.  He  fliall  dwell  in  thy  tabernacle:  he  ^Voices, 
fhall  reft  upon  thy  holy  hill. 


4.  He 


jA^  VERSE  ANTHEMS. 

Con,      4.  He  that  fetteth  not  by  himfelf,  but  is 
lowly  in  his  own  eyes:  and  maketh 
much  of  them  that  fear  the  Lord. 
4  Voicea.  j ,  He  fhall  dwell  in  thy  tabernacle. 
Tenor.    5.  He  that  fweareth  unto  his  neighbour, 
and  difappointeth  him  not :  though  it 
were  to  his  own  hindrance, 
4  Voicej.  I.  He  fliall  reft  upon  thy  holy  hilL 
Treble    6.  He  that  hath  not  given  his  money  upon 
ufury:  nor  taken  reward  againft  the 
innocent. 

4  Voicei.  I.  He  fliall  reft  upon  thy  holy  hill. 
Verfe  and  7*  Whofo  docth  thcfe  thiugs :  ftiall  never 

Chorus.  £^1|^ 

BOYCE* 


and  Bafs 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 
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B  Y 


Mr.  John  Tr  avers,  Organift  to  his 
Majefty  K.  George  the  Ild,  and  of  the 
Parifti  of  St.  Paul^  Covent-Garden. 


PSAL.  XCVL 


Ten.  and  Bafs. 


Tenor, 


?Scribe  unto  the  Lord,  O  ye 
kindreds  of  the  people,  af- 
cribe  unto  the  Lord  worfhip 
and  power. 
8^  Afcribe  unto  the  Lord  the  honour  due 
unto  his  Name;  bring  prefents  and 
come  into  his  courts. 

9.  O  worlliip  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of 
hoUnefs :  let  the  whole  earth  ftand  in 
awe  of  him. 

10.  Tell  it  out  among  the  heathen,  that 
the  Lord  is  King :  and  that  'tis  he  who 
hath  made  the  round  world  fo  faft  that 
it  cannot  be  moved ;  and  how  that  he 
fhall  judge  the  people  righteoufly. 

11.  Let  the  heavns  rejoice,  and  let  theiBafs. 
earth  be  glad  :  let  the  fea  make  a  n£)ife, 
and  all  that  therein  is. 

H  4  12,  Let 


2  Voices 
andChor^ 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


12.  Let  the  field  be  joyful,  and  all  that  is 
in  it :  then  fhall  all  the  trees  of  the 

wood  rejoice  before  the  Lord. 

13.  For  he  cometh,  he  cometh  to  judge 
the  earth ;  and  with  righteoufnefs  to 
judge  the  world,  and  the  people  with 
his  truth.    Amen^  Amen. 

Travers. 


By 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 
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B  y 


James  Nares,  Organift,  Compofer,  and 
Mafter  of  the  Children  to  his  prefent 
Majefty  3  Doctor  of  Mufic,  Cambridge. 


PSAL.  CXVI. 


Second  Contratenor,  or  Treble. 

AM  well  pleafed  that  the 
Lord  hath  heard  the  voice 
of  my  pray'r  ;  that  he  hath 
inclin'd  his  ear  unto  me: 
therefore  will  I  call  upon  him,  as  long 
as  I  live. 

2.  The  fnares  of  death  compafs'd  me 
round  about  \  the  pains  of  hell  came 
upon  me. 

3.  I  found  trouble  and  heavinefs,  and  I 
did  call  upon  the  Name  of  the  Lord  : 
Lord  I  befeech  thee  deliver  my  foul. 
Gracious  and  righteous  is  the  Lord  : 
yea  our  God  is  merciful,  w^hen  I  was  in 
mifery  he  delivered  me. 

4.  Turn  again  then  unto  thy  reft,  O  my 
foul ;  for  the  Lord  hath  rewarded  thee. 

5.  He 
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Ckoras, 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


5.  He  hath  deliver 'd  my  foul  from  death, 
mine  eyes  from  tears,  my  feet  from 
falling. 

6-  I  will  pay  my  vows  unto  the  Lord  in 
the  fight  of  all  his  people.  In  the  courts 
of  the  Lord's  houfe,  ev  n  in  the  midft 
of  thee,  O  Jerufalem. 

7.  Praife  the  Lord.  Hallelujah. 


PSAL.  XX. 


Treb,  Con.  and  Bafs. 

T.  sad  5.  !•  ^T^HE  Lord  hear  me,  m  the  day  of 
trouble  :  the  Name  of  the  God  of 
Jacoby  defend  me. 
Bafi.      2.  Send  me  help  from  the  fan£luary  :  and 

ftrengthen  me  out  of  Sion. 
Con.      3-  Remember  all  my  off  rings :  and  accept 
TrcWeJ      niy  burnt  facrifice.  Grant  me  my  heart's 

dcfire  :  and  fulfil  all  my  mind. 
3  Voices.  9.  Save  Lord,  and  hear  us,  O  King  of 

heav'n  :  when  we  call  upon  thee. 
Choros]  J.  We  will  rejoice  in  thy  falvation :  and 
triumph  in  the  Name  of  the  Lord  our 
God. 

Nares. 


6 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 
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Ps  AL  LA^II. 

Solo  Contratenor. 

9.  A  Wake  up  my  glory,  awake  lute  and 

harp :  I  rnyfelf  will  awake  right 

early. 

10.  I  will  give  thanks  unto  thee,  O  Lord  : 
among  the  people,  and  I  will  fmg  unto 
thee  among  the  nations. 

1 1 .  For  the  greatnefs  of  thy  mercy  reachethj 
unto  the  heavens :  and  thy  truth  unto 
the  clouds. 

9.  Awake  up  my  glory,  &c. 

12.  Set  lip  thyfelf,  O  God,  above  the  hea- 
vens :  and  thy  glory  above  all  the  earth. 

Nares. 


Ver.  and 
Chorus. 


PsAL.  XLVIL 


Chorus 


Compofed  on  the  S^ueens  happy  Delivery^ 
Auguft  12,  1762. 

Two  Trebles. 

J. Clap  your  hands  together  all  y^i^^^^ 
people :  O  fing  unto  God  with  ^" 
the  voice  of  melody. 
For  God  is  the  King  of  all  the  earth  : 
ftng  ye  praifes  with  underftanding. 

PsAL. 


324 

V  E  R  S  E  A  N  T  H  E  M 

Solo. 

Z  Voices. 
Clionss* 

PsAL.  cxxvii.  4.  Lo !  children,  and  the  fruit 
of  the  womb  are  an  heritage  and  gift^ 
that  Cometh  of  the  Lord. 

5.  Like  as  arrows  in  the  hand  of  a  giant : 
even  fb  are  young  children. 

6.  Happy  is  the  man  that  hath  his  quiver 
fuli  of  them  :  he  fliall  not  be  afham'd 
to  fpeak  with  his  enemies  in  the  gate. 

7.  Lo  1  thus  fhall  the  man  be  bleffed  that 
feareth  the  Lord. 

Hallelujah. 

Nares. 

PsAL.  CXLV. 

J>31Ct. 

Sola, 

Cmpcfcd  on  tl^e  fame  Qccafion^  ^763* 

Two  Trebles. 

17.  'T'^HE  Lord  is  righteous  in  all  his 

works  :  and  holy  in  all  his  ways. 

18.  The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  all  them  that 
call  upon  him :  yea  all  fuch  as  call  up- 
on him  faithfully. 

19.  He  will  fulfil  the  defire  of  them  that 
fear  him  :  he  alfo  will  hear  their  cry, 
and  will  help  them. 

3,  Thou,  0  Lord,  haft  heard  our  defires  : 
and  given  an  heritage  unto  thofe  that 
fear  thy  Name. 

4.  There- 

VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


Duet. 


4.  Therefore  fliall  ev'ry  good  man  fing  of 
thy  praife :  without  ceafmg. 

Hallelujah.  'P^o''^ 

Nares. 


12^ 


PsAL.  LXXXIV. 


Compofed  for  the  2^th  of  Oclober,  1762^ 
being  his  Majejly's  Acce£ion-Day. 

Con.  Ten.  and  Bafs. 


B 


Eliold,  O  God,  our  defender,  and 
look  upon  the  face  of  thine  anointed. 
His  honour  is  great  in  thy  falvation  :  is  Voices, 
glory  and  great  worfhip  flialt  thou  lay 
upon  him. 

For  thou  fnalt  give  him  everlafting  fe- 
licity :  and  make  him  glad  with  the  joy 
of  thy  countenance. 

In  his  time  (hall  the  righteous  flourifli:  Cob, 
yea  and  abundance  of  peace  fo  long  as ; 
the  moon  endures. 

As  for  his  enemies  clothe  them  with 
fhame  :  but  upon  himfelf  let  his  crovva 
fiourilli. 
Amen, 

Nares. 


Clioruf. 


PsAL. 
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VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


PsAl.  XCII. 


Bafs. 


Treble. 


3  Voices. 


Chorus. 


Two  Trebles  and  Bafs. 

1.  TT  is  a  good  thing  to  give  thanks  un- 
j  to  the  Lord  :  and  to  fing  praifes 
I  unto  thy  Name,  O  thou  moft  Higheft : 
L  to  tell  of  thy  loving  kindnefs  early  in 

the  morning ;  and  of  thy  truth  in  the 

night  feafon. 
^For  thou  Lord  haft  made  me  glad 

thro'  thy  works :  and  I  will  rejoice  in 

giving  praife  for  the  operations  of  thy 

hands. 

3.  Great  is  the  Lord,  and  worthy  to  be 
praifed  ^  there  is  no  end  of  his  great- 
nefs. 

4.  O  praiie  the  Lord  with  me;  and  let 
us  magnify  his  Name  together. 

Hallelujah. 

Nares, 

Set  alfo  by  Purcel  and  Hall,  three  Voices^ 
and  by  Travers  Solo  Contratenor. 


Con.Ten 


PsAx.  CXXV. 


Contratenor,  Ten.  and  Bafs. 

4.  jQOvvell,  O  Lord,  unto  thofe  that 


are  good,  and  true  of  heart. 


As 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 
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As  for  fuch  as  turn  back  unto  their  3  Voicc3<. 
own  wickednefs  :  the  Lord  {hall  lead 
them  forth  with  evil-doers,  but  peace 
fhall  be  upon  Ifrael. 

Hallelujah.  j:iion». 

Nares. 

Set  full  by  Gold  win. 


P  s  A  L.  CXXXV, 


Con.  Ten,  and  Bafs. 

1.  r\  Praife  the  Lord,  laud  ye  the  Name  ?  ^''oicca^ 

of  the  Lord  :  praife  it,  O  ye  fer- 
vants  of  the  Lord. 

2.  For  he  is  the  Lord  our  God,  his  judg-^s. 
ments  are  in  all  the  world. 

3.  He  is  our  God,  of  whom  cometh  fal-  5  Vokc% 
vation :  God  is  the  Lord  by  whom  we 
efcape  death. 

4.  O  praife  the  Lord, 

Hallelujah. 


Nares. 


P  S  A  L.  XC. 
Con.  Ten.  and  Bafs. 

13.  'T^URN  thee  again,  OLord,  at  the 
laft :  and  be  gracious  unto  thy 
fervants. 

15,  Comfort 


3  Vokes* 


Daet. 


Con. 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 

15.  Comfort  us  again,  O  Lord,  now  after 
the  time  that  thou  haft  plagued  us : 
and  for  the  years  wherein  we  have 
fuffer'd  adverfity* 

16.  Shew  thy  fervants  thy  work :  and  their 
children  thy  glory. 

17.  And  the  glorious  Majefty  of  the  Lord 
our  God  be  upon  us,  profper  thou  the 
work  of  our  hands  upon  us :  O  profper 
thou  our  handy  work. 


I.       OT  unto  us,  Lord,  not  unto  us : 


^  but  unto  thy  Name  we  give  the 
pralfe. 

2.  This  is  the  day  which  the  Lord  hath 
made  :  we  will  rejoice  and  be  glad  in  it. 

3.  For  his  merciful  kindnefs,  is  evermore 
and  more  towards  us :  and  the  truth  of 
the  Lord  endures  for  ever  5  praife  the 
Lord. 

4.  My  mouth  fliall  fpeak  the  praife  of  the 
Lord  :  and  let  all  flefh  give  thanks  un- 
to his  holy  Name  for  ever  and  ever. 
Amen. 


Nares. 


Ps  AX.  GXV. 


Con.  and  Ten. 


Nakes, 

Ps  AL. 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


P  S  A  L.  LI. 


Two  Trebles. 


i.TTAVE  mercy  upon  me,  O  God, 
after  thy  great  goodnefs :  and  ac- 
cording to  the  multitude  of  thy  mercies, 
do  away  mine  offences. 

4.  Againft  thee  only  have  I  finned,  and  jSolo 
done  this  evil  in  thy  fight. 

9.  Turn  thou  thy  face  from  my  fins :  and 
put  out  all  my  mifdeeds. 

5.  O  let  my  mouth  be  filled  with  thy 
praife :  that  I  may  fmg  of  thy  glory  and 
honour  all  the  day  long. 

Nares. 
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2  Voices. 


P  S  A  L.  CXXVI. 


Con.  and  Bafs. 

1. 117  HEN  the  Lord  turned  again  the 
captivity  of  Sio72 :  then  were  we 
like  unto  them  that  dream. 

2.  Then  was  our  mouth  filled  with  laugh- 
ter :  and  our  tongue  with  joy, 

3.  Then  faid  they  among  the  heathen:  The 
Lord  hath  done  great  things  for  them. 


Duet 
andChor. 


Duet. 


I 


4,  Yea, 


Duet. 


Solo. 


Duet. 


VERSE  ANTHEM  S. 
4.  Yea,  TheLoRD  hath  done  great  things 
for  us  ah  eady  :  whereof  we  rejoice. 

Nar£:s. 

Set  full  by  Batten. 


i.  ^'X^HE  fouls  of  the  righteous  are  in 


the  hand  of  God  :  and  there  fhall 
no  torment  touch  them. 
2.  In  the  fight  of  the  unwife  they  feem  to 
dje :  and  their  departure  is  taken  for 
mifery,  but  they  are  in  peace.  ■ 

4.  For  tho'  they  be  punilhed  in  the  fight  | 
of  men :  yet  is  their  hope  full  of  im- 
mortality. 

5.  For  God  hath  proved  them  and  found 
them  worthy  of  himfelf :  and  in  the 
day  of  vifitation  they  fliall  fhine. 

8.  They  fhall  judge  the  Nations,  and  have 
dominion  over  the  people  :  and  their 
Lord  fliall  reign  for  ever. 


WlSD.  III. 


Two  Trebles. 


Nares. 


PSAL. 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 

PSAL.  XCV. 

Chorus, 

Ten.  and  Bafs. 

I.  r\  Come,  let  us  fmg  unto  the  Lord  : 
let  us  heartily  rejoice  in  the  ftrength 
of  our  falvation. 

3.  For  the  Lord  is  a  great  God  :  and  a 
great  King  above  all  gods. 

4.  In  his  hand  are  all  the  corners  of  the 
earth  :  and  the  ftrength  of  the  hills  is 
his  alfo. 

Hallelujah. 

Nares, 

PsAL.  XXX. 

Solo  Treble* 

1.  J  Will  magnify  thee,  O  Lord:  for 

thou  haft  fet  me  up,  and  not  made 
my  foes  to  triumph  over  me. 

2.  0  Lord  my  God,  I  cried  unto  thee  : 
and  thou  haft  healed  me. 

3.  Thou,  Lord,   haft  brought  my  foul 
out  of  hell :  thou  haft  kept  my  life  from 
them  that  go  down  to  the  pit. 

4.  Sing  praifes  to  the  Lord,  O  ye  faints 
of  his :  and  give  thanks  for  a  remem- 
brance of  his  holinefs. 

Nares. 

I  2  PsAL. 
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VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


2  Voices 


Bafs. 


Con. 


Duet 
and  Cher 


3  Voices 


Bafs. 


P  s  A  L.  CXXXIIL 


I. 


Con.  and  Bafs. 

13  Ehold,  how  good  and  joyful  a  thing 
it  is,  brethren,  to  dwell  together  in 
unity. 

^.  It  is  like  the  dew  of  Hermon  :  which 

fell  upon  the  Hill  or  Sion. 
4.  For  there  the  Lord  promifed  his  bleff- 

ing :  and  life  for  evermore. 
I.  Behold,  how  good,  &c. 
PsAL.  cxxii.  7.  Peace  be  within  thy  walls  : 

and  plenteoufnefs  within  thy  palaces. 
8.  For  my  brethren  and  companions  fake : 

I  will  wifti  thee  profperity. 

Nares. 


PsAL.  XCIV. 


Con.  Ten.  and  Bafs.' 

2.  A  Rife,  thou  judge  of  the  world:  re- 

ward  the  proud  after  their  deferv- 

ing. 

3.  Lord,  how  long  ftiall  the  ungodly  tri- 
umph 

7.  And  yet  they  fay,  the  Lord  fhall  not 
fee  it :  neither  lhall  the  God  of  Jacob 
regard  it. 

8.  Take 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 
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8.  Take  heed,  ye  unwife  among  the  peo- 
ple :  O  ye  fools,  when  will  ye  under- 
ftand, 

9.  He  that  planted  the  ear,  fhall  he  not 
hear  :  or  he  that  made  the  eye,  fhall  he 
not  fee  ? 

10.  Or  he  that  teacheth  man  knowledge, 
fhall  not  he  punifh  ? 

II*  The  Lord  knoweth  the  thoughts  of 
man  :  that  they  are  but  vain. 

PsAL.  xcv.  6.  O  come  let  us  worfhip,  and 
fall  down  :  and  kneel  before  the  Lord 
our  maker. 

7.  For  he  is  the  Lord  our  God  :  his  judg- 
ments are  in  all  the  world. 

PsAL.  ciii.  9.  He  will  not  alway  be  chiding : 
neither  keepeth  he  his  anger  for  ever. 

PsAL.  cvii.  8.  O  that  men  would  there- 
fore praifethe  Lord  for  his  goodnefs  : 
and  declare  the  wonders  that  he  doth  for 
the  children  of  men. 

Nares. 


PsAL.  CXXXVIL 


Two  Trebles. 


I.  T>  Y  the  waters    Babylon  we  fat  down 
and  wept :  when  we  remembred 
thee,  O  Sion. 

I  3  .    2.  As 


3  Voices. 
Con. 


Chorus. 


Duct, 
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VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


Verfe  and 
Chorus 


Solo, 

2  Voices 
Chorus, 


2.  As  for  our  harps  we  hanged  them  up : 
upon  the  trees  that  were  therein. 
For  they  that  led  us  away  captive,  re- 
quired of  us  then  a  fong,  and  melody 
in  heavinefs :  Sing  us  one  of  the  fongs  of 
Siofi. 

8.  O  daughter  of  Babylon,  wafted  with  mi- 
fery  :  yea,  happy  lhall  he  be  that  re- 
wardeth  thee  as  thou  haft  ferved  us. 

Nares. 

PsAL.  CXIX.  Second  Part. 
Two  Trebles. 

I .  T;I7 Herewithal  fliall  a  young  man 
cleanfe  his  way  :  ev'n  by  ruling 

himfelf  after  God's  word. 
Part  5.  'oer.  3.  Make  me  to  go  in  the  path 

of  thy  commandments ;  for  therein  is 

my  defire. 

Part  6.  wr.  4.  So  fhall  I  always  keep  thy 
law :  ev'n  for  ever  and  ever. 
Amen* 

Nares. 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 

 .  . —   i 

135 

; 

  1 

1 

I  Voices, 
bon. 

Tenor. 

B  Y 

Philip  Hayes,  Gentleman  of  the  Chapel 
Royal  to    his  prefent  Majefty,  Bac. 
Muf.  Oxon. 

PsAL  LXXXIV. 

Con.  Ten.  and  Bafs. 
I.              How  amiable  are  thy  dwell- 

^\  O        ^^^^^ '         Lord  of  hofts. 
^^1^:^^   2.  My  foul  hath  a  defire  and 
^^I<3^  longing   to  enter  into  the 
courts  of  the  Lord  :  my  heart  and  my 
flefli  rejoice  in  the  living  God. 

PsAL.  xliii.  3,  4.  O  fend  out  thy  light  and  ^ 
thy  truth,  that  they  may  lead  me :  and 
bring  me  unto  thy  holy  hill,  and  to  thy 
dwelling  :  that  I  may  go  unto  the  altar 
of  God,  the  God  of  my  joy  and  gladnefs. 

PsAL.  XXX.  II.  Hear,  O  Lord,  and  have 
mercy  upon  me :  Lord,  be  thou  my 
helper, 

PsAL.  Ixv.  3.  My  mifdeeds  prevail  againft 
me :  0  be  thou  merciful  unto  my  fins. 

PsAL. 


1^6 


Chorus. 


3  Voices. 


Chorus; 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


PsAL.  vi.  4.  Turn  thee,  O  Lord,  and  de- 
liver my  foul :  O  fave  me  for  thy  mer- 
cies fake. 

Turn  thee,  O  Lord,  ^c. 
PsAL.  Ixxxix.  9.  O  Lord  God  of  hofts, 
who  is  like  unto  thee  :  thy  truth,  moft 
mighty  Lord,  is  on  every  fide. 
15.  Righteoufnefs  and  equity  are  the  ha^ 
bitation  of  thy  feat :  mercy  and  truth 
fhall  go  before  thy  face. 
PsAL.  xiii.  17.  The  merciful  goodnefs  of 
the  Lord  endureth  for  ever  upon  them 
that  fear  him. 
PsAL.cxxvi. 27.  Ogive  thanks  unto  the 
Lord  :  foi?  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever, 
27.  O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord  :  for  his 
mercy  endureth  for  ever.  Amen, 


By 


B  y 

Dn  Thomas  Tudway,  Compofer  and 
Organift  extraordinary  to  Queen  Anne^ 
and  late  Organift  to  King^  College,  Cam-- 
bridge,  and  Profeffor  of  Mufic  to  the 
Univerfity  of  Cambridge. 


E  X  o  D.  XV. 


Con.  Ten.  and  Bafs. 

Will  fmg  unto  the  Lord: 
for  he  hath  triumphed  gb- 
rioully ;  the  horfe  and  his 
rider  he  hath  thrown  into 
the  fea. 

2.  The  Lord  is  my  ftrengtli  and  my  fong : 
and  he  is  become  my  lalvation, 

6.  Thy  right  hand,  O  Lord,  is  become 
glorious  in  power  :  thy  right  hand,  O 
Lord,  hath  dafhed  in  pieces  the 
enemy. 

II.  Who  is  like  unto  thee,  O  Lord,  a^ 
mongit  the  Gods  ?  who  is  like  unto  thee, 

glorious 
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VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


glorious  in  holinefs,  fearful  in  praifes, 
doing  wonders. 
18.  The  Lord  lhall  reign  for  ever  and 
ever* 

21.  Sing  ye  to  the  Lord,  for  he  hath  tri- 
umphed glorioufly. 


TUDWAY. 


By 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


B  Y 


Mr.  John  Goldwin,  Organift  of  St. 
Georges  Chapel,  Windfor. 


PSAL.  V. 


Con.  Ten.  and  Bafs, 

ONDER  my  words,  O 
Lord  :  confider  my  medita- 
tion. 

2.  O  hearken  thou  unto  the 
voice  of  my  calling,  my  King  and  my 
God  :  for  unto  thee  will  I  make  my 
prayer. 

3.  My  voice  fhalt  thou  hear  betimes,  O 
Lord  :  early  in  the  morning  will  I  dire6t 
my  prayer  unto  thee,  and  will  look  up. 

4.  For  thou  art  the  God  that  haft  no  plea- 
fure  in  wickednefs  :  neither  fliall  any 
evil  dwell  with  thee. 

6.  Thou  fhalt  deftroy  them  that  fpeak 
leafing  :  the  Lord  will  abhor  both  the 
blood-thirfty  and  deceitful  man. 

7.  But  as  for  me,  I  will  come  into  thine 
houfe,  even  upon  the  multitude  of  thy 

mercies : 


14Q  VERSE  ANTH  EMS. 


mercies :  and  in  thy  fear  will  I  worfliip 
toward  thy  holy  temple. 

GOLDWIN. 


PSAL.  XCII. 
Solo  Ten.  or  Treble. 

5.  f  \  Lord,  how  glorious  are  thy  works ! 

thy  thoughts  are  very  deep. 

6.  An  unwife  man  doth  not  well  confider 
this  :  and  a  fool  doth  not  underftand  it. 

7.  When  the  ungodly  are  green  as  grafs, 
and  when  all  the  workers  of  wickednefs 
do  flourifh :  then  fhall  they  be  deftroyed 
for  ever ;  but  thou,  Lord,  art  the  moft 
Higheft  for  evermore. 

8.  For  lo,  thine  enemies,  O  Lord,  lo,  thine 
enemies  fhall  perifh :  and  all  the  work- 
ers of  wickednefs  fhall  be  deflroyed. 

Goldwin. 


By 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 
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B  Y 

Benjamin  Cooke,  Mafter  of  the  Boys, 
and  Organift  of  WeJImmJier  Abbey. 

PSAL.  CL. 

Con.  Bafs. 

i.^^^p  Praife  God  in  his  holinefs: 

§^  O^M  W^^^^  firmament 
^^U'^^  of  his  power. 
^^P^^®    2.  Praife  him  in  his  noble 
a6ls :  praife  him  according  to  his  excel- 
lent greatnefs. 

3.  Praife  him  in  the  found  of  the  trumpet: 
praife  him  upon  the  lute  and  harp. 

4.  Praife  him  in  the  cymbals  and  dances  : 
praife  him  upon  the  firings  and  pipe. 

5.  Praife  him  upon  the  well  tuned  cymbals  : 

praife  him  upon  the  loud  cymbals. 
6.  Let  every  thing  that  hath  breath :  praife  | 
the  Lord. 

Set  for  the  fame  Voices  by  Goldwin. 


By 
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B  y 

Charles  King,  of  St.  PWs  Cathedral  j 
Bac.  Muf. 

PSAL.  XXXIV. 

Two  Trebles. 

1 .  B^pt^  Will  always  give  thanks  unto 
Lord  :  his  praife  fhall 
^4^^^  be  ever  in  my  mouth. 
ei^Mw'^    2.  My  foul  fhall  make  her 
boaft  in  the  Lord  :  the  humble  Ihall 
hear  thereof,  and  be  glad. 
3.  0  praife  the  Lord  with  me:  and  let 
us  magnify  his  Name  together. 
Hallelujali. 

King. 

By 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


145 


B  Y 


Henry  Hall,  late  Organift  of  Hereford, 


PSAL.  CXLIV. 


Two  Trebles  and  Bafs. 

L  E  S  S  E  D  be  the  Lord  my  safs. 
ftrength:  who  teacheth  my 
hands  to  war,  and  my  fingers 
to  fight. 

My  hope  and  my  fortrefs  5  my  caftle  | 
and  my  dehverer :  my  defender  in  whom 
I  truft  y  who  fubdueth  the  people  that 
is  under  me. 
Lord,  what  is  man,  that  thou  haft  fuch  jrreble. 
refpeft  unto  him  :  or  the  Ibn  of  man, 
that  thou  fo  regardeft  hira  ? 
Man  is  like  a  thing  of  nought :   his  3  Voices, 
time  paffeth  away  like  a  fiiadow. 
Bow  thy  heavens,  O  Lord,  and  come  Bafs. 
down :  touch  the  mountains,  and  they 
fhall  fmoke. 

Caft  forth  thy  lightnings,  and  tear  them: 
fhoot  out  thine  arrows  and  confume 
them. 

I 
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3  Voices, 


Chorus, 


VERSE  ANTHEMS. 

9.  I  wilFfing^  nevvTIong  unto  thee,  CT 
God  :  and  fing  praifes  unto  thee  upon 
a  ten-ftringed  lute. 

10.  Thou  haft  given  viftory  unto  kings: 
and  haft  delivered  David  thy  fervant 
from  the  peril  of  the  fword. 

Hallelujah. 

Hall* 

Set  alfo  by  Purcell  aiid  Croft. 


FULL 


FULL 

ANTHEMS 

WITH 

VERSES. 


B  y 

William  Bird,  one  of  the  Gentlemen 
of  the  Chapel  to  Queen  Elizabeth. 


P  s  A  L.  LXXXVL 


As  fifed  in  the  Royal  CbapeL 

low  thine  ear,  O  Lord,  and 
hear  me :  for  I  am  poor  and 
in  mifery. 
2,  5.  O  Lord,  be  merer 
ful  unto  me  :  give  ear  unto  my  prayer, 
and  ponder  the  voice  of  my  humble 
defire* 

K  8,  9,  Among 


Verfe. 


FULL  ANTHEMS 


8,  9.  Among  the  Gods  there's  none  like 
thee :  all  nations  fliall  come  and  worfhip 
thee,  O  Lord,  and  glorify  thy  Name. 

10.  For  thou  art  great,  and  doft  wondrous 
things :  thou  art  God  alone. 

The  fame  as  ufed  at  St.  Pauls  and  Weft- 
minfter-abbey. 

1.  j^OW  thine  ear,  O  Lord,  and  hear; 

and  let  thine  anger  ceafe  from  us. 

2.  Siony  thy  Si  on  is  wafted  and  brought 
low* 

3.  Jerufalem  is  wafted  quite  j  defolatc  and 
void. 


PsAL.  LXVL 


As  ufed  at  Gloucefter. 

1.  r\  Be  joyful  in  God,  all  ye  lands :  fmg 

praifes  unto  the  honour  of  his 
Name,  make  his  praife  to  be  glorious. 

2.  Say  unto  God,  how  wonderful  art  thou 
in  thy  works. 

3.  For  all  the  world  fhall  worftiip  thee: 
fmg  of  thee,  and  praife  thy  Name. 


Ex 


WITH  VERSES. 


H7 


B  Y 


Dr.  John  Bull,  Gentleman  of  the  Chapel 
to  Queen  Elizabeth,  and  Chief  Organift 
to  King  Jajnes  the  Firft. 


Isaiah  XXV. 


Five  Voices. 


Lord  my  God  ;^  ^.^^l^^^'^^TTreW 


thee,  I  will  praife  thy  Name : 
for  thou  haft  done  amazing 
things  i  thy  counfels  of  old 
are  faithfulnefs  and  truth. 
.  For  thou  haft  been  a  defence  to  the 
poor  and  needy  in  his  diftrefs,  a  refuge 
from  the  ftorm,  a  fliadow  from  the 
heat,  a  flielter  againft  the  raging  tern- 
peft. 

.  He  will  fwallow  up  death  m  vittory  j 
God  will  wipe  away  tears  from  off 
all  faces  J  and  he  fliall  vindicate  his 
faints. 

Lo  this  is  our  God  j  we  have  waited 
for  him,  and  he  will  lave  us :  this  is 
the  Lord  our  God,  and  we  have  waited 
K  2  for 


Ver.T.C. 

'  and  Chor. 


Ver.  2Tr. 
C.  T.  B. 


I4S 


FULL  ANTHEMS 

for  him,  we  will  rejoice  and  be  glad  ins 
his  falvation. 
Lo  this  is  our  God,  we  have  waited  for 
him,  and  he  will  fave  us :  we  will  re- 
joice and  be  glad  in  his  falvation. 
Amen. 


Full. 


i 


By 


WITH  VERSES. 


149 


B  Y 

Dr.  J  o  H  N  B  L  o  w. 


PsAL.  XLVL 


^  O  D  is  our  hope  and  ftrength : 
a  very  prefent  help  in  trouble. 

2.  Therefore  will  we  not 
fear,  though  the  earth  be 
moved  :  and  though  the  hills  be  carried 
into  the  midft  of  the  fea. 
3.  Though  the  waters  thereof  rage  and 
fwell :  and  though  the  mountains  fhake 
at  the  tempeft  of  the  fame. 
5.  God  is  in  the  midft  of  her  :  therefore 
fliall  flie  not  be  removed :  God  fhall 
help  her,  therefore  fhall  fhe  not  be  re- 
moved. 

Set  aljo  full  with  Verfe  by  Aldrich. 


Full. 


Verfe. 
6  Voices. 
zTrebles, 
2  Con. 
T.  Bafs. 

Full. 
8  Voices. 


PsAL.  LXIX. 


I.  CAVE  me,  O  God:  for  the  waters 
are  come  in,  even  unto  my  foul. 


Full. 


3-  I 


FULL  ANTHEMS 


3. 1  am  weary  of  crying,  my  throat  is  dry  • 

my  fight  faileth  me,  for  waiting  fo  long 

upon  my  God. 
7.  And  why  ?  For  thy  fake  have  I  fufFered 

reproof :  fhame  hath  covered  my  face. 
10.  I  wept  and  chaftned  my  foul  with  faft- 

ing  :  and  that  was  turned  to  my  reproof, 

13.  But,  Lord,  I  make  my  prayer  unto 
thee  :  in  an  acceptable  time. 

14.  Hear  me,  O  God,  in  the  multitude 
of  thy  mercy  :  even  in  the  truth  of  thy 
falvatioUc 

Blow. 


Verfe. 
C.  T.  B. 


Full. 
Verfe. 

Full. 


PSAL.  LXXIV. 


Full. 

Verfe. 
2Trebles. 
2C.T.B 
FulL 


Verfe. 
C.  T.  B. 
^nd  Full. 


1.  /^God,  wherefore  art  thou  abfent 

from  us  fo  long  :  why  is  thy  wrath 
fo  hot  againft  the  flieep  of  thy  pafture  ? 

2.  O  think  upon  thy  congregation  :  whom 
thou  haft  purchafed,  and  redeemed  of 
old. 

3.  Think  upon  the  tribe  of  thine  inheri- 
tance :  and  mount  Sion  wherein  thou 
haft  dwelt. 

J.  O  God,  wherefore  art  thou,  0?^. 

Blow, 


Ps  AL, 


WITH  VERSES. 


P  s  A  L.  LXXXI. 

1.  C ING  we  merrily  unto  God  our 

ftrength :  make  a  chearful  nolle 
unto  the  God  of  Jacob. 

2.  Take  the  pfalm,  bring  hither  the  tabret : 
the  merry  harp  with  the  lute. 

I.  Sing  we  merrily, 

3.  Blow  up  the  trumpet  in  the  new-moon : 
even  in  the  time  appointed,  and  upon 
our  folemn  feaft-day. 

4.  For  this  was  made  a  ftatute  for  Ifj^ael  : 
and  a  law  of  the  God  of  "Jacob. 

I,  Sing  we  merrily,  ^^c. 

Blow, 


Full. 

Verfe. 
Con.  T. 

Full. 

Con, 
Full, 


K  4  By 
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Full. 


Verfe. 
C.  T.  B. 


Full. 


Verfe. 

2Trebles. 

Con. 

Full. 


FULL  ANTHKMS 


B  Y 

Henry  Purcell. 


PSAL.  LXIIL 


God,  thou  art  my  God: 
early  will  I  feek  thee. 

2 .  My  foul  thirfteth  for  thee, 
my  fielh  alfo  longeth  after 
thee  :  in  a  barren  and  dry  land,  where 
no  water  is. 

Thus  have  I  looked  for  thee  in  holi- 
nefs :  that  I  might  behold  thy  power 
and  glory. 

For  thy  loving-kindnefs  is  better  than 
life  itfelf :  my  lips  fhall  praife  thee. 
J.  As  long  as  I  live  will  I  magnify  thee  on 
this  manner  :  and  lift  up  my  hands  in 
thy  Name. 
1?.  Becaufe  thou  haft  been  my  helper: 
therefore  under  the  fliadow  of  thy  wings 
will  I  rejoice* 


PsAL, 


WITH  VERSES. 


P  S  A  L.  LX. 


God,  thou  haft  caft  us  out,  andi^'uih 
^  fcatter'd  us  abroad:  thou  haft  alfo* 
been  difpleafed,  O  turn  thee  unto  us 
again. 

2.  Thou  haft  moved  the  land,  and  divided 
it :  heal  the  fores  thereof,  for  it  fhaketh. 

11.  O  be  thou  our  help  in  trouble:  forjferfe. 
vain  is  the  help  of  man, 

12.  Through  God  will  we  do  great  a6ls  :^uiu 
and  it  is  he  that  lhall  tread  down  our 
enemies. 

PURCELL, 


By 


154- 

FULL  ANTHEMS 

B  y 

The  Reverend  Dr.  Aldrich* 

PSAL.  CVL 

I.              Give  thanks  unto  the  Lord^ 
^^o"!^  for  he  is  gracious :  and  his 

mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
^^^^^^  Hallelujah, 

PsAL.  CXXX. 

1 .  r\  U  T  of  the  deep  have  I  called  unto 

thee,  O  Lord  :  Lord,  hear  my 
voice. 

2.  O  let  thine  ear  confider  well  j  the  voice 
of  my  complaint. 

fs,3.  For  if  thou,  Lord,  wilt  be  extreme  to 
mark  what  is  done  amifs :  O  Lord,  who 
may  abide  it  ? 
4*  For  there  is  mercy  with  thee  :  therefore 
llialt  thou  be  feared, 

Aldrich. 
From  an  Anthem  of  Laws. 

PsAL. 

WITH  VERSES. 


»55 


PSAL.  CXV. 


,  "^OT  unto  us,  0  Lord,  not  unto 
us,  but  to  thy  Name  give  the 
pralfe : 

For  thou  art  faithful  in  all  thy  works,  and 

juft  in  all  thy  ways.  Hallelujah. 
My  mouth  fhall  fpeak  of  thy  praife,  O 
Lord  :  and  let  all  flefh  give  thanks  unto 
thy  holy  Name  for  ever. 
My  mouth,  &c.  Amen. 

Aldrich. 
From  the  Italian  of  Paleftrina. 


Verfe. 
4  Voices 
and  Chor. 


PsAL.  XLIV. 

1.  TI7E  have  heard  with  our  ears,  O 

^  God,  and  our  fathers  have  told 
us :  of  the  mighty  works  that  thou  haft 
done  in  their  time  of  old. 

2.  How  thou  didft  drive  out  the  heathen 
with  thy  hand,  and  plant  them  in. 

3.  For  they  gat  not  the  land  by  their  own 
fword  :  it  was  not  their  own  arm  that 
helped  them. 

4.  But  it  was  thy  right  hand,  thine  arm, 
and  the  light  of  thy  countenance. 


Thou 
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FULL  ANTHEMS 

Verfe. 
3  Voices, 
C.  T.  B. 

mi 

5.  Thou  art  my  king,  O  God  :  fend  help 
unto  y^cok 

6.  Through  thee  will  we  overthrow  our 
enemies :  and  in  thy  Name  will  we 
tread  them  down  that  rife  up  againft  us. 

Aldrich. 

From  Paleftrina. 

PSAL.  CXVIL 

1.  r\  Praife  the  Lord,  all  ye  heathens 

praife  him,  all  ye  nations. 

2.  For  his  merciful  kindnefs  is  ever  more 

and  more  towards  us :  and  the  truth  of 


the  Lord  endureth  for  ever. 
I,  O  praife  the  LorDj  &c. 

Aldrich* 


By 


WITH  VERSES. 
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B  Y 


Dr.  William  Croft. 


PSAL.  VL 


Lord,  rebuke  me  not  in  thine 
indignation :  neither  chaften 
me  in  thy  difpleafure. 
2.  Have  mercy  upon  me, 
O  Lord,  for  I  am  weak:  O  Lord, 
heal  me,  for  my  bones  are  vexed. 

3.  My  foul  alfo  is  fore  troubled :  but, 
Lord,  how  long  wilt  thou  punifli  me  ? 

4.  Turn  thee,  O  Lord,  and  deliver  my 
foul :  O  fave  me  for  thy  mercy's  fake* 
Amen. 

Firjly  fecond^  and  fourth  Verfes  fet  full  bj 
Bird. 


:?uiL 


Verfe. 

3  Voices. 
C.  T.  B> 
FuU, 


Ps  AL.  XX. 

5.  XJI^E  will  rejoice  in  thy  falvation  :  [FuU- 

and  triumph  in  the  Name  of 
the  Lord  our  God. 

6.  Now  know  I,  that  the  Lord  helpeth 
his  anointed,  and  will  hear  him  from 

-  hia 


Verfe. 
3  Voicei?, 
C.  T.  B, 


FulL 


Futf. 


Terfe. 


FuH. 


Wail. 


FULL  ANTHEMS 


his  holy  heaven  :  even  v^ith  the  faving 
ftrength  of  his  right  hand, 
.  Some  put  their  truft  in  chariots,  and 
fome  in  horfes  :  but  we  will  remember 
the  Name  of  the  Lord  our  God* 

.  Croft, 

Set  Ver.  by  Blow. 


PsAL.  LXXXVIIL 


!•  f  \  Lord  God  of  my  falvation,  I  have 
cried  day  and  night  before  thee  : 

O  let  my  prayer  enter  into  thy  prefence, 

inchne  thine  ear  unto  my  calling. 
2.  For  my  foul  is  full  of  trouble :  my  life 

draweth  nigh  unto  hell. 
13.  Unto  thee  have  I  cried,  O  Lord  :  and 

early  fhall  my  prayer  come  before  thee* 

Amen* 

Croft* 

Set  Fer.  by  Croft  and  Blow,  and  full  by 
Richardfon. 


PsAL.  XLVIL 

5.      O  D  is  gone  up  with  a  merry  noife : 
and  the  Lord  with  the  found  of 


the  trumpet. 


6.  O 


 WITH  VERSES,  ij9 

6.  O  fmg  praifes,  fmg  praifes  unto  ourVerfe^ 
God  :  O  fmg  praifes,  fing  praifes  unto 

our  King. 

7.  For  God  is  the  King  of  all  the  earth :  FiliL 
fing  ye  praifes  with  underftanding. 

Croft. 


By 


FULL  ANTHEMS 

BY 

John  We  l  d  o  n. 

PSAL.  XXXI. 

Full. 

Verfe. 
Con-Bafs, 

^^^^^N  thee,  O  Lord,  have  I  put 
<WIW             '           never  be  put 
^^^^^  to  confufion,  deliver  me  in  thy 
^'^^'^^^  righteoufnefs. 
2.  Bow  down  thine  ear  to  me :  make  hafte 
to  deliver  me. 

3,  And  be  thou  my  ftrong  rock,  and  houfe 
of  my  defence :  that  thou  mayeft  fave 
me. 


4.  Be  thou  alfo  my  guide,  and  lead  me  for 
thy  Name's  fake. 

5.  Draw  me  out  of  the  net  that  they  have 
laid  privily  for  me :  for  thou  art  my 
God. 

6.  Into  thy  hands  I  commend  my  fpirit : 
for  thou  hafi:  redeemed  me,  O  Lord, 
thou  God  of  truth. 


PsAL. 


WITH  VERSES. 


PSAL.  LXL 

li  TTE  AR  my  crying,  O  God  :  give  ear 

unto  my  prayer. 
24  From  the  ends  of  the  earth  will  I  call 

upon  thee  :  when  my  heart  is  in  hea- 

vinefsi 

3.  O  fet  me  up  upon  the  rock  that  is 
higher  than  I :  for  thou  haft  been  my 
hope,  and  a  ftrong  tower  for  me  againft 
the  enemy. 

4.  I  will  dwell  in  thy  tabernacle  for  ever : 
and  my  truft  fhall  be  under  the  covering 
of  thy  wings. 

5.  For  thou,  OLoRBi  haft  heard  my  de- 
fire  :  and  haft  given  an  heritage  unto 
thofe  that  fear  thy  Name.  Amen. 

WELDONi 

Set  Verfe  by  Groft^  and  full  by  Travcrs^ 


4  Voices. 
Treble, 
b.  T.  B. 


6  Voices* 
2  Tr.  C. 
T.  2  B. 


Ps  AL.  XIX. 


12.  \      H  O  can  tell  how  oft  he  offend^ 
eth  ?  O  cleanfe  thou  me  from 

my  fecret  faults, 
ij.  Keep  thy  fervant  from  prefumptuous 

fins,  left  they  get  the  dominion  over  me : 


i6i  FULL  ANTHEMS 


fo  fball  I  be  undefiled  and  innocent  fromi 
the  great  offence. 

ij^.  Let  the  words  of  my  niouth,  and  the 
meditation  of  my  heart :  be  always  ac- 
ceptable in  thy  fight. 

15.  O  Lord,  my  ftrength  and  my  Re- 
deemer. 

Weldo^t, 


B  y 

John  Goldwin,  Organift  of  St*  George  s 
Chapel,  Wind/or. 


PsAL.  xvi. 

Have  fet  God  alway  hdoxt^^ 
me :  for  he  is  on  my  right 
hand,  therefore  I  (hall  not 
fall. 

10.  Wherefore  my  heart  was  glad,  and  my 
glory  rejoiced :  my  flefh  alfo  fhall  reft 
in  hope. 

11.  For  why  ?  thou  flialt  not  leave  my  Ij^ol 
in  hell :  neither  fhalt  thou  fuffer  thy  ho- 
ly one  to  fee  corruption. 

12.  Thou  ihalt  Ihew  me  the  path  of  life ; 
in  thy  prefence  is  the  fulnefs  of  joy :  and 
at  thy  right  hand  there  is  pleafure  for 
evermore* 

&t  alfo  by  the  Rev.  Dr.  Blake,  tfSdlUhurf 

CathedraL 


Verfe. 

C.  T.  E. 


FulL 


Verfe, 
C.  T. 
Full. 


1^4 


FULL  ANTHEMS 


Full. 


Verfe 
zTrebles, 
and  Chor, 
3  Voices. 
C.  T.  B. 


FulL 


F*1I. 


B  Y 


Dr.  Mai/Rice  Greene. 


PSAL.  XCVL 


Sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new 
fong :  fing  unto  the  Lord 
all  the  whole  earth. 

Sing  unto  the  Lord, 


2. 

and  praife  his  Name :  by  telling  of  his 
falvation  from  day  to  day. 

3.  Declare  his  honour  unto  the  heathen: 
and  his  wonders  unto  all  people. 

4.  For  the  Lord  is  great,  and  cannot  wor- 
•thily  be  praifed :  he  is  more  to  be  fear'd 
than  all  Gods. 

6.  Glory  and  worfhip  are  before  him  : 
power  and  honour  are  in  his  fanftuary. 

Set  Verfe  by  Weldon,  Croft,  and  Travers. 


P  S  A  L.  XXXIX. 


^.  T  ORD,  let  me  know  my  end,  and 
the  number  of  my  days :  that  I 

may 


WITH  VERSES. 


16$ 


/"erfe. 
Trcb- 


may  be  certified  how  long  I  have  to 
live. 

6.  Thou  haft  made  my  days  as  it  vvere  a 
fpan  long  :  and  mine  age  is  even  as  no- 
thing in  refpe6l  of  thee,  and  verily  eve- 
ry man  living  is  altogether  vanity. 

7.  For  man  walketh  in  a  vain  (hadow,  and 
difquieteth  himfelf  in  vain  :  he  heapeth 
up  riches,  and  cannot  tell  who  fliall  ga- 
ther them. 

8.  And  now.  Lord,  what  is  my  hopetfwH. 
truly  my  hope  is  even  in  thee. 

53.  Hear  my  prayer,  O  Lord,  and  with 

thine  ears  confider  my  calling :  hold  not 

thy  peace  at  my  tears. 
15.0  fpare  me  a  little,  that  J  may  recover 

my  ftrength :  before  I  go  herice,  and  be 

no  more  feen. 

Greene, 

Sef  full  by  Orlando  Gibbons,  beginning 
with  the  6th  Verfe^  Behold  thou  haft 
made  my  days,  and  by  Lock,  begin- 
}png  with  the  ^th  Verfe. 


PsAL. 


i66 


FULL  ANTHEMS 


PSAL.  LIX. 

16.  T  Will  fin g  of  thy  power,  O  GoDj 

and  will  praife  thy  mercy  betimes 
in  the  morning  :  for  thou  haft  been  my 
rcfuge  in  the  day  of  my  trouble. 

17,  Unto  thee,  O  my  fcrength,  willl  fmg  : 
for  thou,  O  Gop,  ait  my  refuge^  and 
my  merciful  God. 

PsAL.  Ix.  12.  Through  God  will  we  do 
great  afts :  for  it  is  he  that  fliall  tread 
down  our  enemies-^ 

Greene* 


PsAL.  LXXIX, 


5,  T  ORD,  how  long  wilt  thou  be  an- 

gry  :  fhall  thy  jealoufy  burn  like 
fire  for  ever  ? 

6.  Pour  out  thine  indignation  upon  the 
heathen  that  have  not  known  thee :  and 
upon  the  kingdoms  that  have  not  called 
upon  thy  Name. 

7.  For  they  have  devoured  Jacob :  and  laid 
wafte  his  dwelling-place. 

8,  O  remember  not  our  old  fins,  but  have 

mercy 


WITH  VERSES. 
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mercy  upon  us,  and  that  foan  :  for  we 
are  come  to  great  mifery. 
9.  Help  us,  0  God  of  our  falvation,  for 
the  glory  of  thy  Name :  O  deliver  us, 
and  be  merciful  unto  our  fins  for  thy 
Name's  fake. 

Greene. 

Set  Verfe  by  Tucker. 

h  4                 B  y 

FULL  ANTHEMS 


Full. 


aTrebles. 


Ml- 


B  y 


Dr.  William  Bqyce. 


PSAL.  XXV. 
Two  Treb.  Con,  Ten.  and  Bafs. 

URN  thee  unto  me,  O 
Lord,  and  have  mercy  up- 
on me :  for  I  ai^ci  defolate 
and  in  mifery. 

1 6.  The  forrows  of  my  heart  are  enlarged : 
O  bring  thou  me  out  of  my  troubles. 

17.  Look  upon  ray  adverfity  :  and  forgive 
me  all  my  fm. 

19.  O  keep  rpy  foul,  and  deliver  me:  let 
me  not  l3e  confounded,  for  I  have  put 
my  truft  in  thee. 


PsAL.  CV. 


Two  Treb.  2  Cop.  2  Teq.  and  2  Bafles. 

i^r)  Give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  and 
call  upon  his  Name :  tell  the  peo- 
ple what  things  he  hath  done. 

2.  O 


WItH  VERSES. 
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2.  O  let  your  fongs^e  of  him,  and  praife  ^^^f^^- 
him  :  and  let  your  talking  be  of  all  his  |c.  t.  b 
wondrous  works. 

3.  Rejoice  in  his  holy  Name :  let  the  heart 
pf  them  rejoice  that  feek  the  Lord, 

Hallelujah. 

BOYCE* 


Verfe  and 
Chorus. 


Set  Fer.  by  Croft  and  Weldon, 


Verfe. 


P  s  A  L.  CXIX.  Fart  the  Second.  - 
Two  Treb.  Con.  Teo.  and  Bafs, 

I.  Tier  Herewithal  fhall  a  young  man  Full, 
cleanfe  his  way :  even  by  ruling 
himfelf  after  thy  word, 
g.  With  my  whole  heart  have  I  fought  thee : 

0  let  me  not  go  wroiag  out  of  thy  com-  '  ^' 
jnandments, 

3.  Thy  words  have  I  hi4  within  my  heart : 
that  I  fliould  not  fin  againft  thee,  ^Trebles, 

4.  Bleffed  art  thou,  O  Lord  :  O  teach  me  Verfe. 
thy  ftatutes. 

7.  I  will  talk  of  thy  commandments :  and 
have  refpeft  unto  thy  ways. 

8.  My  delight  fliall  be  in  thy  ftatutes :  and  ] 

1  will  not  forget  thy  word. 

BoYCE. 

Set  for  two  I'rcbles  by  Tucker. 


Voices, 


ull. 


i.yo 


FULL  ANTHEMS 


Full 


Verfe 
C.T.  B| 


FuIK 


PSAL.  CXXXVII. 
Treb.  Con.  Ten.  and  Bafs. 


1 .  g  Y  the  waters  of  Babylon  we  fat  dowii 
and  wept :  when  we  remembred 

thee,  O  Smi. 

2.  As  for  our  harps,  we  hanged  them  up : 
upon  the  trees  that  are  therein. 

3.  For  they  that  led  us  away  captive,  re- 
quired of  us  a  fong,  and  melody  in  our 

Ver.  2n|^n     heaviuefs :  fing  us  one  of  the  fongs  of 
Si  on. 

.  How  fhall  we  fmg  the  Lord's  fong  :  in 

a  ftrange  land  ? 
.  If  I  forget  thee,  O  Jeriifalem  :  let  my 
right  hand  forget  her  cunning. 
.  If  1  do  not  remember  thee,  let  my 
tongue  cleave  to  the  roof  of  my  mouth : 
yea,  if  I  prefer  not  Jeriifalem  in  my 
mirth. 

.  Remember  the  children  of  Edom,  O 
Lord,  in  the  day  ,oi  Jerufalem :  hov/ 
they  faid,  Dov^^n  with  it,  down  with  it^ 
even  to  the  ground. 

c  O  daughter  of  Babylon^  wafted  with 
mifery :  yea^  happy  fhall  he  be  that 

rewardeth 


WITH  VERSES. 


rewardeth  thee 
us. 


as  thou  haft  ferved 


BOYCE. 


Bet  Ver.  by  Humphrys,  Hall,  and  Turner, 
and  full  by  Aldrich. 


PsAL.  LXXXIV. 


Treb.  Con.  Ten.  and  Bafs. 

9,  T>  Ehold,  O  God,  our  defender  :  and 
look  upon  the  face  of  thine  A- 
nointed. 

psAL.  xvhi.  51.  Great  profperity  givell: 
thou  unto  thy  King :  and  wilt  fliew  lov- 
ing-kindnefs  to  thine  Anointed  for  ever- 
more. Hallelujah. 

BoYCE. 


Rev.  VIL 


Treb.  Con.  Ten,  and  Bafs. 

12.      Leffing,  and  glory,  and  wifdom, 
and  thankfgiving,   and  honour, 
and  power,  and  might,  be  unto  our  Gqd 
for  ever  and  ever. 
Amen.  Hallelujah. 

BoYCE, 


Verfc 
andChor^ 


Rev 


FULL  ANTHEMS 


 ^  Rev.  XV. 

Treb.  Con.  Ten.  and  Bafs. 

3.  /^  RE  AT  and  marvellous  are  thy 

works,  Lord  God  Almighty  ;  juft 
and  true  are  thy  ways,  thou  King  of 
faints- 

4.  Who  lhall  not  fear  thee,  O  Lord,  and 
glorify  thy  Name  ?  for  thou  only  art  hos- 
ly  :  for  all  nations  fhall  come  and  wor- 
lliip  before  thee  3  for  thy  judgments  3re 
made  manifeft.  Hallelujah, 


Veni  Creator  Spiritus. 


Two  Treb.  Con,  Ten.  and  Bafs. 

f^OMEy  Holy  Ghoft,  our  fouls  infpire. 
And  warm  them  with  thy  heav  nly  fire. 
Thou  who  th'  Anointing  Spirit  art, 
To  us  thy  fevenfoM  gifts  impart. 
Let  thy  blefl:  unflion  from  above 
Be  to  us  comfort,  life,  and  love. 
Enable  with  celeftial  light. 
The  weaknefs  of  our  njortal  fight : 
Anoint  our  hearts,  and  chear  our  face, 
With  the  abundance  of  thy  grace : 

Keep 


WITH  VERSES. 


Sep  far~our  foes"give'peaee~at  home ; 
Where  thou  doft  dwell,  no  ill  can  come : 
Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Son^ 
And  Spirit  of  Both,  to  be  but  One. 
That  fo  through  ages  all  along, 
This  may  be  our  triumphant  fong ; 
In  thee,  O  Lord,  we  make  our  boall. 
Father,  Son,  and  Floly  Ghoft, 

BOYCE. 


5  Voices 


f  SAL.  cxxn. 


Treb.  Con.  Ten.  and  Bafs. 

1 .  J  Was  glad  when  they  faid  unto  me  i 

Let  us  go  into  the  houfe  of  the  Lord^t 

2.  Our  feet  fhall  fiand  within  thy  gates; 
O  yerufalem. 

4.  For  thither  the  tribes  go  up,  even  the 
tribes  of  the  Lord  :  imto  the  teftimony 
of  Jfraely  to  give  thanks  unto  the  Name 
of  the  Lord. 

5.  For  there  are  fet  thrones  of  judgment : 
even  the  thrones  of  the  houfe  of  David. 

6.  O  pray  for  the  peace  of  Jerufalem :  they  | 
(hall  profper  that  love  thee, 

^.  Peace  be  within  thy  walls :  and  prof- 
perky  within  thy  palaces. 


Glorv 




l^ULL  ANTHEMS 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son  i 

and  to  the  Holy  Ghoft. 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and 

ever  fhall  be:    world  without  end. 

Amen* 

BOYCE* 


By 


WITH  VERSES. 


17^ 


B  Y 

John  T  r  a  v  e  r  s. 


PSAL.  CXXIV. 


nil. 


IF  the  Lord  himfelf  had  notfji 
been  on  our  fide,  when  men 
rofe  up  agahift  us ; 
2.  They  had  fwallovved  us 
up  quick :  when  they  were  fo  wrath- 
fuUy  difpleafed  at  us, 
^.  Yea,  the  waters  had  drowned  us:  andVerfe. 
the  ftream  had  gone  over  our  fouL 

4.  The  deep  waters  of  the  proud :  had 
gone  even  over  our  foul.  ^ 

5.  But  praifed  be  the  Lord  :  who  hath 
not  giv'n  us  over  for  a  prey  unto  their 
teeth. 

6.  Our  foul  is  efcaped  even  as  a  bird  out  of  niif 
the  ihare  of  the  fowler :  the  fnare  is 
broken,  and  we  are  delivered. 

Hallelujah. 


i)6 


FULL  ANTHEMS 


The  CoJleSi  for  the  fifteenth  Sunday  aftef^ 
Trinity. 


Verfe. 

3  Voices. 
C.  T.  B. 
iind  Full. 


TT"  EEP,  we  befeeeh  thee,  O  Lord,  thy 
church  with  thy  perpetual  mercy: 
and  becaufe  the  frailty  of  man  without 
thee  can't  but  fall,  keep  us  ever  by  thy 
help  from  all  things  hurtful,  and  lead  us 
to  all  things  profitable  to  our  falvatiorti 
thro'  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.  Amen. 

Travers. 


terfe. 
5  Voices 
C.  T.  fi. 


S  A  L. 


CXLlfl. 


j.tlJEAR  my  prayer,  O  Lord,  and 
confider  my  defire  :  hearken  unto 
me,  for  thy  truth  and  righteoufnefs  fake^ 

2.  And  enter  not  into  judgment  with  thy 
fervant :  for  in  thy  fight  fliall  no  man 
living  be  juftified. 

7.  Hear  me,  O  Lord,  and  that  foon,  for 
my  fpirit  waxeth  faint :  hide  not  thy 
face  from  me,  left  I  be  like  unto  them 
that  go  down  into  the  pit. 

B.  O  let  me  hear  thy  loving  kindnefs  be- 
times in  the  morning,  for  in  thee  is 
my  trnft  \  fliew  thou  me  the  way  that  I 

fliould 


WITH  VERSES. 


fhould  walk  in  ,  for  I  lift  up  my  foul 
unto  thee. 

9.  Deliver  me,  O  Lord,  from  mine  ene-  '^uii 
mies :  for  I  flee  unto  thee  to  hide  me. 

10.  Teach  me  to  do  the  thing  that  pleafeth 
thee,  for  thou  art  my  God  :  let  thy 
loving  Spirit  lead  me  forth  into  the  land 
of  righteoufnefs. 

11.  Quicken  me,  O  Lord,  for  thy  Name's 
fake  :  and  for  thy  righteoufnefs  fake 
bring  my  foul  out  of  trouble. 

9.  Deliver  me,  <of<r. 

Travers. 


M 


17A 


FULL  ANTHEMS 


Full. 


Vcrfc.- 


Full. 


Full. 


Verfe. 


Full. 


B  Y 

Charles  King. 


Compofed  for  the  T^hankfgivhig^  Feb.  173 
17083  upon  the  Succejes  of  the  foregoing 
Campaign. 


PsAL.  xxxm. 


I .  ^^^^^ Ejoice  in  the  Lord,  O  ye 

m>  R 


righteous :  for  it  becometh 
well  the  juft  to  be  thankfuL 
2.  Praife  the  Lord  with 
harp  :  fmg  praifes  unto  him  with  the 
lute,  and  inftrument  of  ten  firings. 
For  the  word  of  the  Lord  is  true;  and 
all  his  works  are  faithful. 


PsAL.  CXXIL 


6.  f  \  Pray  for  the  peace  of  Jerifakm : 

they  fiiall  profper  that  love  thee. 

7.  Peace  be  within  thy  walls :  and  plente- 
oufnefs  within  thy  palaces. 

8.  For  my  brethren  and  companions  fake 
I  will  wifh  thee  profperity. 

9.  Yea, 


WITH  VERSES. 
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^.  Yea,  becaufe  of  the  houfe  of  the  Lord 
our  God  :  I  will  feek  to  do  thee  good. 

KlNG^ 

PSAL,  XXX. 

!!•  TJEAR,  O  Lord,  and  have  mercy 
upon  me:  Lord,  be  thou  my 
helper. 

J 2.  Thou  haft  turned  my  heavhiefs  mto 
joy  :  thou  haft  put  off  my  fackcloth, 
and  girded  me  with  gladnefs. 

13.  Therefore  fhall  every  good  man  fing 
of  thy  praife  without  ceafmg :  O  my 
God,  I  will  give  thanks  unto  thee  for 
sver. 

Hallelujah* 

Set  alfo  by  Greene  fo?-  Con.  and  T' mor^ 

PsAL.  XXVIL  FirJlVerfe. 

t  INTO  thee,  O  Lord,  will  I  lift  up 
my  foul :  my  God,  I  have  put  my 
truft  in  thee,  O  let  me  not  be  confound- 
ed, neither  let  mine  enemies  triumph 
over  me. 

King* 

M  2  PsAL. 

FULL  ANTHEMS 


PSAL.  LL 

9.  npURN  thy  face  from  my  fins :  and 

put  out  all  my  mifdeeds. 

10.  Make  me  a  clean  heart,  O  God  :  and 
renew  a  right  fpirit  within  me. 

1 1 .  Call  me  not  away  from  thy  prefence : 
and  take  not  thy  holy  Spirit  from  me. 

12.  O  give  me  the  comfort  of  thy  help 
again  :  and  eftablifh  me  with  thy  free 
Spirit. 

King. 

PsAL.  CXXXIL 

1.  T  ORD,  remember  David:  and  all 

his  troubles. 

2.  How  he  fware  unto  the  Lord  :  and 
vowed  a  vow  unto  the  Almighty  God 
of  yacob ; 

3.  I  will  not  come  within  the  tabernacle 
of  mine  houfe  :  nor  climb  up  into  my 

bed  I 

5.  Until  I  find  out  a  place  for  the  temple 
of  the  Lord  :  an  habitation  for  the 
mighty  God  of  Jacob. 
Arife,  O  Lord,  into  thy  refting  place : 
thou,  and  the  ark  of  thy  flrength. 

King. 

PsAL. 


WITH  VERSES. 


Ps  A  L.  XLII.   Verfion  Brady  and  Tate. 

1 .  A  S  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  ftreamSj 

When  heated  in  the  chace  : 
So  longs  my  foul  for  thee,  O  God, 
And  thy  refrefhing  grace, 

2.  For  thee,  my  God,  the  living  God, 
My  thirfty  foul  doth  pine  : 

O  when  fhall  I  behold  thy  face. 
Thou  Majefty  Divine, 


King. 


M  3 


By 


FULL  ANTH EMS 


B  y 

Dl%  N  A  R  E  $. 


Ps  AL.  XXXIL 

KPR^  S^^d,  O  ye  righteous,  and 
B  ^  rejoice  in  the  Lord  :  and 
be  joyful  all  ye  that  are  true 
Mm^m  heart. 
13.  For  his  wrath  endures  but  for  a  mo- 
ment :  and  in  his  ple^fure  is  life  for  ever-? 
more, 

PSAL.  CXXXIX. 

23.  npRy  me,  O  God,  and  feek  the 

ground  of  my  heart :  prove  me, 
and  examine  my  thoughts. 

24.  Look  well  if  there  be  any  way  of 
wickednefs  in  me  :  and  lead  me  in  the 
way  evgrlafting. 

NareSo 


Set  full  by  Croft, 


PsAi,r 


I 


WITH  VERSES. 
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PsAL.  LXXIL 

iS.  T>Lefred  be  the  Lord  God,  even  the  Full. 
God  of  Ifrael  y  who  only  doth 
wondrous  things. 
ig.  And  blefled  be  the  Name  of  his  Ma- 
jefty  for  ever :  and  all  the  earth  fhall 
be  fiird  v/ith  his  Majefty.  Amen. 

Nares. 


'erfe. 
^Trebles. 


P  S  A  L.  XLI. 

T>  Lefled  is  he  that  confidereth  the  poor 
and  needy  :  the  Lord  fliall  dehver 
him  in  the  time  of  trouble. 

Nares^ 


Full. 

Verfe. 

zTreblcs. 


PsAL.  LXX. 


J.  TTAfte  thee,  O  God,  to  deliver  me  : 
^     make  hafte  to  help  me,  O  Lord. 


Nares. 


Ps  AL.  CXXXVL 


26.  Give  thanks  to  the  God  of  heaven  : 

for  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

27.  O  give  thanks  to  the  Lord  of  Lords  s 
who  only  doth  great  wonders. 

8.  He  made  the  fun  to  rule  the  day. 

M  4  9.  The  I 


Verfe. 
2  Voicci. 


Verfe. 


l84. 

FULL  ANTHEM  S 

Full. 

9.  The  moon  and  the  ftars  to  govern  the 
night :  for  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

23.  Who  remembered  us  when  we  were  in 
trouble :  and  delivered  us  from  our  ene- 
mies. 

26.  0  give  thanks, 

25.  God  giveth  food  to  all  flelh. :  for  his 
mercy  endureth  for  ever.  Amen. 

Nares. 

By 

I 


WITH  VERSES. 
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ML 
VulL 

BY 

Mr.  John  Reynolds,  Gentleman  of  the 
Chapel  Royal  under  his  prefent  Majefty^ 

PSAL.  XXIL 

1.  ^^^^^Y  God,  my  God,  look  upon 

/IM        why  haft  thou  forfaken 
^fe^^^  me :  and  art  fo  far  from  my 
^  health,  and  from  the  words 
of  my  complaint  ? 

2.  O  God,  my  God,  I  cry'd  unto  thee  m 
the  day  time,  and  thou  heardeft  not : 
and  in  the  night  feafon  alfo^  I  take  no 
reft. 

3.  And  thou  continueft  holy :  O  thou  wor-- 
ihip  of  IfraeL 

Bet  full  by  Blow. 


F  U  I,  L 


FULL 


ANTHEMS. 


King  Henry  VIII. 

Lord  the  Maker  of  all  things, 
We  pray  thee  now  in  this  even- 


From  all  deceit  of  our  enemies  : 

Let  us  neither  deluded  be, 

Good  Loi?D,  with  dream  or  fantafy, 

Our  hearts  waking  in  thee  thou  keep, 

That  we  in  fm  fall  not  on  fleep. 

O  Father,  thro'  thy  bleiTed  Son, 

Grant  us  this  our  petition ; 

To  whom  with  the  Holy  Ghoil  always, 

In  heaven  and  earth  be  laud  and  praife. 


B  Y 


To  defend  us  thro'  thy  mercy, 


BY 


FULL  ANTHEMS, 


B  Y 

Mr.  Thomas  Tallis,  Organift  to  King 
Henry  VIIL  King  Edward  VL  Queea 
Maryy  and  Queen  Elizabeth. 


Call  and  cry  to  thee,  O  Lord, 
Give  ear  unto  my  plaint : 
Bow  down  thine  eyes,  and 
mark  my  heavy  plight^ 
And  how  my  foul  doth  faint : 
For  I  have  many  ways  offended  thee. 
Forget  my  wickednefs,  O  Lord,  I  befeech 
thee. 

Lord,  give  thy  Holy  Spirit  into  our 
hearts,  and  lighten  our  underftand- 
ing,  that  we  may  dwell  in  the  fear  of 
thy  Name  all  the  days  of  our  life,  and 
may  know  thee  the  only  true  God,  and 
Jesus  Christ  whom  thou  haft  fent. 

Tall  IS, 


FULL  ANTHEMS. 


B  Y 


Dr.  Christopher  Tye,  Organift  to  King 


i.^ffi^g  Will  exalt  thee,  O  Lord,  for 


2.  O  Lord  my  God,  I  have  cried  unto 
thee,  and  thou  haft  healed  me. 

3.  Lord,  thou  haft  brought  my  foul  out 
of  hell  3  thou  haft  preferved  me  from 


IgING  unto  the  Lord,  ye  that  are  his 
faints,  and  give  thanks  wdth  a  remem- 
brance of  iiis  holinefs. 

The  Lord  hath  heard  me,  and  hath  taken 
mercy  upon  me  ^  the  Lord  is  made  my 
helper. 


Edward  VL 


PSAL.  XXX. 


thou  haft  defended  me,  and 
not  fuffered  mine  enemies  to 
have  their  pleafure  upon  me. 


them  that  defcend  into  the  pit. 


I'he  Second  Part. 


Thou 


FULL  ANTHEMS. 

Thou  haft  turned  my  for  row  into  joy ;  tHou" 
haft  put  off  my  fackcloth,  and  haft  com- 
paffed  me  with  gladnefs ;  that  my  glory 
may  fing  to  thee  without  grief, 

O  Lord  my  God,  I  fliall  evermore  give 
thanks  to  thee. 

Tye. 


189 


By 


FULL  ANTHEMl 


Mr.  Richard  Farrant,  one  of  the 
Gentlemen  of  the  Chapel  to  Queen 
Eilizabeth. 


PSAL.  XXV. 


ALL  to  remembrance,  O 
Lord,  thy  tender  mercies, 
and  thy  loving  kindnefies, 
which  have  been  ever  of  old, 
h.  O  remember  not  the  fins  and  offences  of 
ray  youth  :  but  according  to  thy  mercy 
think  thou  upon  me,  O  Lord,  for  thy 
goodnefs. 

Set  full  with  Verfe  by  Nares* 

A  Prayer. 

|LJIDE  not  thou  thy  face  from  us,  O 
^  Lord,  and  caft  not  off  thy  fervants 

in  thy  difpleafure:  for       confefs  our 

fins  unto  thee,  and  hide  not  our  un-^ 

righteoufnefs. 
For  thy  mercy's  fake,  deliver  us  from  all 

our  fins. 

;  Farrant.. 
Set  full  ^vitk  Verfe  bv  Aldrich. 

Br 


FULL  A  N  T  FI  E  M  S. 


BY 


Mr.  Edmund  Hooper,  Organift  to  King 
Raines  L 


Acts  X. 


42  J^>5^<||'Ehold,  it  is  Christ,  which 
^^B"!^  was  ordained  by  God,  to 
i^^^^^l  be  the  judge  of  the  quicfc 
and  the  de^d. 
43,  To  him  give  all  the  prophets  vvitnefs, 
that  throtigh  his  Name  whofoever  be- 
lieveth  in  him  lliall  receive  remiflion  of 
•    their  fms. 


B  Y 

Dr.  Orlando  Gibbons,  Organifl:  and 
Compofer  to  King  James  L  and  King 
Charles  I. 


Matth.  XXL 

'  '  g.  ^^I^Ofanna  to  the  Son  o^Davtd: 
M  bleffed  is  he  that  Cometh  in 
^^^^^  the  Name  of  the  Lord. 

"^^^  Mark  xi.  lo.  Bleffed  be 
the  King  of  Ifraely  bleffed  be  the  King 
that  Cometh  in  the  Name  of  the  Lord. 
Luke  xix.  38.  Peace  in  heaven,  and  glory 
in  the  higheft  places  5  Hofanna  in  the 
higheft  heavens. 

Ps  AL.  XXIV. 

9.  T  IFT  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates^ 
and  be  ye  Hft  up,  ye  everlafting 
doors :  and  the  King  of  glory  fhall  come 
in. 

E,  10.  Who  is  the  King  of  gloiy  ?  It  is 
the  L0RD5  ftrong  and  mighty:  even  the 
XoRD  of  liofts,  he  is  the  iCing  of  glory. 

Gibbons. 
CoIIecl 


FULL  ANTHEMS, 


Collect  for  the  third  Sunday  after  Epiphany. 


fully  look  upon  our  infirmities ;  and 
in  all  our  dangers  and  neceffities  ilretch 
forth  thy  right  hand  to  help  and  defend 
us,  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 


and  everlafting  God,  merci- 


GifiBONS. 


IS 


N 


By 


m 

FULL  ANTHEMS. 

B  Y 

Dr.  William  Child,  Orgamft  to  King 
Charles  1.  King  Charles  II.  King  James 
II.  King  William  and  Queen  Mary^ 
and  Organift  of  St.  Georges  Chapel  at 
Windfor. 

PsAi,.  cm. 

I.  ^11^  RAISE  the  Lord,  O  my 
P       foul :  and  all  that  is  within 

^^^^^  me  praife  his  holy  Name. 

mm^^    2.  Praife  the  Lord,  Omy. 

foul :  and  forget  not  all  his  benefits; 
3 Who  forgiveth  all  thy  jQn :  and  healeth 

all  thine  infirmities ; 
4.  Who  faveth  thy  life  from  defl:ru<Elion 

and  crowneth  thee  with  mercy  and  lov- 

ing-kindnefs. 
22..  0  fpeak  good  of  the  Lord,  all  ye 

works  of  his,  in  all  places  of  his  domi-  ! 

nion :  praife  thou  the  Lord,  O  my  foul. 

Hallelujah. 

F  S  A 


FUtX-  ANTHEMS. 
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PSAL.  LXI. 

6.  Q  Lord,  grant  the  King  a  long  life  : 

that  his  years  may  endure  through- 
out all  generations. 

7.  He  fhall  dwell  before  God  for  ever :  O 
prepare  thy  loving  mercy  and  faithful- 
nefs,  that  they  may  preferve  him. 

PsAL.  cxxxii.  19.  As  for  his  enemies,  cloath 
them  with  (hame :  but  upon  himfelf  let 
his  crown  fiourifli.  Hallelujah. 

Child. 

Set  full  with  Verfe  for  two  'Trebles  by  Nares 
and  by  Croft. 

PsAL.  XLVII. 

1.  Q  Clap  your  hands  together,  all  ye 

people :  O  fing  unto  Goi>  with  the 
voice  of  melody. 

2.  For  the  Lord  is  high  and  to  be  feared  : 
he  is  the  great  King  upon  all  the  earth.  | 

3.  He  lhall  fubdue  the  people  under  us :  j 
and  the  nations  under  our  feet.  i 

4.  He  fliall  choofe  out  an  heritage  for  us  :  j 
even  the  worihip  of  Jacob.v^hom  be  loved.  \ 

Child,  j 

Setjull  by  Greene,  Ferfe  by  Lock,  and  by 
Croft  on  the  VtSlory  in  Brabant. 

N  2  Bv 
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Dr.  Benjamin  Rogers,  late  Organift  of 

Magdalen  College^  Oxon. 


PSAL.  CXXXIV.   

Ehold  now  praife  the  Lord  : 
O  ye  fervants  of  the  Lord  j 
2.  Ye  that  by  night  do  ftand 
in  the  houfe  of  the  Lord  : 

3.  Lift  up  your  hands  in  the  fanduary : 
and  praife  the  Lord. 

4.  The  Lord  that  made  heaven  and  earth : 
give  thee  bleffing  out  of  Sion.  Halle- 
lujah. 

P  s  A  L.  CXIX.    Fifth  Part, 

1.  E  ACH  me,  O  Lord,  the  way  of 
^   thy  ftatutes :  and  I  lhall  keep  it 

unto  the  end. 

2.  Give  me  underftanding,  and  I  fliall  keep 
thy  law :  yea,  I  lhall  keep  it  with  my 
whole  heart. 

3.  Make  me  to  go  in  the  path  of  thy  com- 
mandments :  for  therein  is  my  defire. 

4.  In- 


FULL  ANTHEMS. 
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4.  Incline  my  heart  unto  thy  teftimoniesT" 
and  not  to  covetoufnefs. 

8,  Behold,  my  delight  is  in  thy  command- 
ments :  O  quicken  me  in  thy  righteouf- 
nefs. 


Set  alternate  Fer.  andChor.  by  Bird. 


Rogers. 


N  3 


By 


198 


FULL  ANTHEMS. 


BY 


Mr.  William  Tucker,  one  of  the  Gen* 
tlemen  of  the  Chapel  to  K.  Charles  II.  (^c^ 


!•  ^RH^  Give  thanks  unto  the  Lopp, 


^^^^  hath  done  for  us. 
a.  O  let  your  fongs  be  of  him,  and  praife 
him :  and  let  your  talking  be  of  all  his 
wondrous  works. 
3.  Rejoice  in  his  holy  Name:  let  the  heart 
of  them  rejoice  that  feek  the  Lord. 


PSAL.  CV. 


and  call  upon  his  Name :  tell 
the  people  what  things  he 


Bv 


B  V 

Dr.  J  o  H  N  B  L  o  w. 

PSAL.  XX. 

H  E  Lord  hear  thee  in  the 
day  of  trouble :  the  Name 
of  the  God  of  yacoi  defend 
thee, 

2.  Send  thee  help  from  the  fan6luary :  and 
ftrengthen  thee  out  of  Sto?2. 

3.  Remember  all  thy  offerings :  and  accept 
thy  burnt-facrifice, 

4.  Grant  thee  thy  heart's  defire :  and  fulfil 
all  thy  mind. 


N_4 


By 


FULL  ANTHEMS. 


B  Y 

Mr.  Adrian  Batten,  of  the  Cathedral 
Church  of  St.  Paul^  in  the  Reign  of 
King  Charles  L  and  IL 


  PSAL.  CVL  

45.  ^^^^^  Eliver  us,  O  Lord  our  God, 
wt  d'^P  gather  us  from  among 
^^^^^  the  heathen  :  that  we  may 

"^^^  give  thanks  unto  thy  holy 
Name,  and  make  our  boaft  of  thy  praife. 

46.  Blefled  be  the  Lord  God  of  Ifrael^ 
from  everlafting,  and  world  without  end : 
and  let  all  the  people  fay,  Amen. 

Set  alfo  by  Orlando  Gibbons,  divided  into 
two  Antbems^  \fi  and  2d  Fart. 


PjAL.  LV\ 

1.  XT  EAR  my  prayer,  OGod:  and  hide 

not  thyfelf  from  my  petition. 

2.  Take  heed  unto  me,  raid  hear  me,  how 
I  mourn  in  my  prayer,  and  am  vexed  ! 

3.  My  heart  is  difqaieted  within  me  :  and 
the  fear  of  death  is  fallen  upon  me. 

6.  Then 


FULL  ANTHEMS. 


6.  Then  I  faid,  O  that  I  had  wings  like  a 
dove  :  then  would  I  flee  away,  and  be 
at  reft. 

Battel. 

Set  full  ninth  Verfe  by  Stroud,  cne  of  the  ChiU 
dren  of  bis  Majejiys  Chapel  under  Dr.  Croft. ' 


P  s  A  L.  CXVIL 


r\  Praife  the  Lord,  all  ye  heathen  : 

praife  him  all  ye  nationSo 
For  his  merciful  kindnefs  is  ever  more 
and  more  towards  us  :  and  the  truth  of 
the  Lord  endurethfor  ever.  Amen. 

Batten. 


PSAL.  LXX. 


TT  A  S  T  E  thee,  O  God,  to  deliver  me : 
^  make  hafte  to  help  me,  O  Lord. 
Let  them  be  afhamed  and  confounded, 
that  fcek  after  my  foul. 
Let  them  for  their  reward  be  foon 
brought  to  lhame,  that  cry  over  me, 
there,  there. 

But  let  all  thofe  that  feck  thee  be  joyful 
and  glad  in  thee  :  and  let  all  fuch  as 
delight  in  thy  falvation,  fay  alway,  the 
LoRp  be  praifed.  Amen. 

Batten. 

PsAL. 


tot 


FULL  ANTHEMS. 


PsAL.  LXn. 


J.  "V/r  Y  foul  truly  waiteth  ftill  upon  God  : 
for  of  him  cometh  my  falvation. 

2.  He  verily  is  my  ftrength  and  my  falva- 
tion :  he  is  my  defence,  fo  that  I  fhall 
not  greatly  fall. 

12.  And  thou»  Lord,  art  merciful:  for 
thou  rewardeft  every  man  according  to 
his  work. 


Batten. 


By 


FULL  ANTHEMS. 

B  y 

Mr.  Jeremiah  Clark* 

PsAL.  CXLVIL 

12.^^^^  RAISE  the  Lord,  O  J^- 
P  ^  rufa/em  :  praile  thy  God,  O 

Is  A.  xlix.  23.  For  kings 
fliall  be  thy  nurfing  fathers :  and  queens 
thy  nurfing  mothers. 

PsAL.  xlyiii.  7.  As  we  have  heard,  fohave 
we  feen  in  the  city  of  our  God,  even 
the  city  of  the  Lord  of  hofts. 

PsAL.  xxi.  13.  Be  thou  exalted.  Lord,  in 
thine  own  ftrength  :  fo  will  we  fmg  and 
praife  thy  power.  Hallelujah.' 

By 


1 
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FULL  ANTHEMS. 

B  Y 

Thomas  Saunders  Dupuis,  one  of  the 

Children  of  the  Chapel  to  his  Majefty 
King  George  IL 


Verfe. 
3  Voice:;, 

2  Trc.T 
Verfe. 

3  Voices 
C.T.B. 


PSAL.  XIIL 


Will  fing  of  the  Lord,  be- 
caufe  he  hath  dealt  fo  loving- 
ly with  me  :    yea,   I  will 
praifethe  Name  of  the  Lord 
moft  Higheft, 


PsAL.  CXLIL 


Cried  unto  the  Lord  with  my  voice  : 
yea,  even  unto  the  Lord  did  I  make 
my  fupplication, 

I  poured  out  my  complaints  before  him : 
and  fhewed  him  of  my  trouble. 

i  looked  alfo  upon  my  right  hand :  and 
faw  there  was  no  man  that  would  know 
me* 

Dupuis. 


APPEN- 


APPENDIX: 


Being  a  Collection  of  fuch 

ANTHEMS 


As  arc  ufed  in  particular  Cathedrals 
and  Chapels, 


In  Vfc  at  0  X  F  0  R  D, 


B  y 


Dr.  William  Hayes,  Organift  of  Mag-- 
dale?2  College^  and  Profeflbr  of  Mufic  in 
the  Univerfity  of  Oxford. 


PsAL.  CXXXVIIL 


Solo  for  a  Treble. 

^^^^^^  Will  give  thanks  unto  thee, ' 
iW  ^  Lord,  with  my  whole 
W^^^A  heart :  even  before  the  gods 
will  I  fing  praife  unto  thee. 

2.  I 


f 

i. 

2o6 

A  P  P  E  N  D  I  X. 

/ 

2.  1  will  worlhip  toward  thy  holy  temple, 
and  praife  thy  Name,  becaufe  of  thy 
loving-kindnefs  and  truth :  for  thou  haft 
magnified  thy  Name,  and  thy  word  a- 
bove  all  things. 

4,  All  the  kings  of  the  earth  fhall  praife 
thee,  0  Lord  :  for  they  have  heard  the 
words  of  thy  mouth. 

5.  Yea,  they  fhall  fing  in  the  ways  of  the 
Lord  :  that  great  is  the  glory  of  the 
Lord. 

7.  Though  I  walk  in  the  midft  of  trouble, 
yet  fhalt  thou  refrefli  me  :  thou  flialt 
ftretch  forth  thy  hand  upon  the  furiouf- 
nefs  of  mine  enemies,  and  thy  right 
hand  fhall  fave  me. 

8.  The  Lord  fhall  make  good  his  loving- 
kindnefs  toward  me :  yea,  thy  mercy, 
0  Lord,  endureth  for  ever ;  defpife  not 
then  the  works  of  thine  own  hands. 

PSAL.  XVL 

Solo  for  a  TcAor* 

9.  T  Have  fet  God  always bcfpre  me:  for 
he  is  on  my  right  hand,  therefore  I 
fhall  not  fall. 
Wherefore  my  heart  was  glacis  and 

my 

J 

A  p  p  E  n-  D  I  X. 

my  glory  rejoiced  :  my  ileih  alio  IhaU 
reft  in  hope. 

1 1 .  For  why  ?  thou  flialt  not  leave  my 
.  foul  in  hell :  neither  fhalt  thou  fuffer 

thy  Holy  One  to  fee  corruption. 

12.  Thou  flialt  fhew  me  the  path  of  lifej 

in  thy  prefence  is  the  fulnefs  of  joy :  and 
at  thy  right  hand  there  is  pleafure  for 
evermore. 


P8AL.  CIIL 


Solo  for  a  Treble. 


i.pRaife  the  Lord,  O  my  foul :  and 
all  that  is  within  me,  praife  his 
holy  Name. 

z.  Praife  the  Lord,  O  my  foul:  and  for- 
get not  all  his  benefits  ; 

3 .  Who  forgiveth  all  thy  fin :  and  healetb 
all  thine  infirmities ; 

4.  Who  faveth  thy  life  from  deftru61:ion  t 
and  crowneth  thee  with  mercy  and  lov- 
ing-kindnefs. 

20.  O  praife  the  Lord,  ye  angels  of  his^^ 
.  ye  that  excel  in  ftrength  :  ye  that  fulfil 
his  command mentj  and  hearken  mito 
the  voice  of  his  vvoids. 


2X.  O; 


APPENDIX. 

21.0  praile  the  Lord,  all  yF'his  Hofts : 
yeTervants  of  his  that  do  his  pleafure. 

22.  O  fpeak  good  of  the  Lord,  all  ye 
works  of  his,  in  all  places  of  his  do- 
minion :  praife  thou  the  Lord,  O  my 
foul. 

Hayes. 


PSAL.  LXIIL 


Solo  for  a  Contratenor. 

I.  r\  God,  thou  art  my  God  :  early  will 

I  feek  thee. 
z.  My  foul  thirfteth  for  thee,  my  flefli  al- 

fo  longeth  after  thee  :  in  a  barren  and 

dry  land  where  no  water  is. 

3.  Thus  have  I  looked  for  thee  in  holi- 
nefs :  that  I  might  behold  thy  power 
and  glory. 

4.  For  thy  loving-kindnefs  is  better  than 
the  life  itfelf :  my  lips  fhall  praife  thee. 

5.  As  long  as  live  will  I  magnify  thee  on 
this  manner :  and  lift  up  my  hands  in 
thy  Name. 

Hallelujah. 

Hayes. 


PsAL* 


APPENDIX. 


P  s  A  L.  XCI. 


Solo  for  a  Bafs. 

1.  \X7Hofo  dwelleth  under  the  defence 

of  the  moft  High  :  fhall  abide 
under  the  ihadow  of  the  Almighty. 

2.  I  will  fay  unto  the  Lord,  Thou  art 
my  hope,  and  my  ftrong  hold  :  my 
God,  in  hini  will  I  truft. 

3.  For  he  fhall  deliver  thee  from  the  fnare 
of  the  hunter :  and  from  the  noifome 
peftilencee 

4.  He  fhall  defend  thee  under  his  wings, 
and  thou  fhalt  be  fafe  under  his  fea- 
thers :  his  faithfulnefs  and  truth  fhall 
be  thy  fhield  and  buckler. 

5.  Thou  fhalt  not  be  afraid  for  any  terror 
by  night :  nor  for  the  arrow  that  fiieth 
by  day. 

7.  A  thoufand  fhall  fall  befide  thee,  and 

ten  thoufand  at  thy  right  hand :  but  it 

fhall  not  come  nigh  thee. 
PsAL.lxxxiv.  13.  O  Lord  God  of  hofts:  (ihom. 

blefTed  is  the  man  that  putteth  his  truft 

in  thee. 

Hayes. 


a 


APPENDIX. 


2  Voices, 


Solo  Bafs 


Solo  Con 


2  Voices, 


Chorus, 


PSAL.  LXXV. 
Con.  and  Bafs, 

i.TTNTO  thee,  O  God,  do  we  give 
thanks :  yea,  unto  thee  do  we  give 
thanks. 

PsAL.  Ixxi.  12.  As  for  me,  I  will  pati- 
ently abide  alway  :  and  will  praife  thee 
more  and  more. 

13.  My  mouth  fhall  daily  fpeak  of  thy 
righteoufnefs  and  falvation  :  for  I  know 
no  end  thereof. 

18.  O  what  great  troubles  and  adverfities 
haft  thou  fliewed  me !  and  yet  didft  thou 
turn  and  refrefh  me :  yea,  and  broughteft 
me  from  the  deep  of  the  earth  again. 

20.  Therefore  will  I  praife  thee,  and  thy 
faithfulnefs,  O  God,  playing  upon  an 
inftrument  of  mufic  :  unto  thee  will  I 
fing  upon  the  harp,  O  thou  Holy  One 
of  IfraeL 

23.  My  lips  (hall  greatly  rejoice  when  I 
fing  unto  thee :  and  my  foul,  which  thou 
haft  redeemed. 
Hallelujah. 

Hayes. 


PsALt 


APPENDIX. 


2lt 


 PSAL,  L>  

For  three  Voices. 

1.  npHE  Lord,  even  the  moft  mighty  ^olo Baft. 

God,  hath  fpoken  :  and  called  the 
world  from  the  rifing  up  of  the  fun, 
unto  the  going  down  thereof. 

2.  Out  of  Sion  hath  God  appeared  inivolca. 
perfe6l  beauty. 

3.  Our  God  fhall  come,  and  (hall  not^horus. 
keep  filence. 

4.  He  lhall  call  the  heaven  from  above  isjoloCoji: 
and  the  earth,  that  he  may  judge  his 
people. 

6.  And  the  heavens  fhall  declare  his  righ- 
teoufnefs :  for  God  is  Judge  himfelf. 

Hayes. 


PsAL.  CXIX.    Part  Second. 

4.  l>Leffed  art  thou,  O  Lord  :  O  teach  i 
me  thy  ftatutes. 

1.  Wherewithal  fhall  a  young  man  cleanfe 
his  way  :  even  by  ruling  himfelf  after 
thy  word. 

2.  With  my  whole  heart  have  I  fought 
thee  :  O  let  me  not  go  wrong  out  of 
thy  commandments. 

O  2  8.  My 


Voices, 


Treb.ard 
Tenor. 


A  P  P  E  N  D  I  X,   

8.  My  delight  (hall  be  in  thy  ftatutes :  and 
I  will  not  forget  thy  word. 

Hayes. 


PSAL.  L. 


For  three  Voices. 

5.      Ather  my  faints  together  unto  me  : 
thofe  that  have  made  a  covenant 
with  me  with  facrifice. 
,14.  Offer  unto  God  thankfgiving :  and 

pay  thy  vows  unto  the  moft  Higheft. 
15.  And  call  upon  me  in  the  time  of  trou- 
ble :  fo  will  I  hear  thee,  and  thou  fhalt 
praife  me. 

Chorus  from  the  Hymt  in  the  Communion- 
Service. 

Glory  be  to  God  on  high,  and  in  earth  peace, 
good- will  towards  men.  We  praife 
thee,  we  blefs  thee,  we  worfhip  thee, 
we  glorify  thee,  we  give  thee  thanks  for 
thy  great  glory,  O  Lord  God,  heaven- 
ly King,  God  the  Father  Almighty. 

Hayes. 


2  Voices 
Ten. 
Treble, 


and 


PsAL.  CV. 

I.  r\  Give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  and 
call  upon  his  Name  :  tell  the  peo 
pie  what  things  he  hath  done, 

2.  O 


APPENDIX. 
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O  let  your  fongs  be  of  him,  and  praife 
him  :  and  let  your  talking  be  of  all  his 
wondrous  works. 

Rejoice  in  his  holy  Name  :  let  the  heart 
of  them  rejoice  that  feek  the  Lord. 
Hallelujah. 

Hayes. 


Treble, 
r.  and  B. 


Chorus. 


PSAL.  LXVI. 
Full  Anthem. 

r\  Be  joyful  in  God,  all  ye  lands :  fingpull 

praifes  unto  the  honour  of  his 
Name,  make  his  praife  to  be  glorious. 
Say  unto  God,  O  how  wonderful  art 
thou  in  thy  works :  through  the  great- 
nefs  of  thy  power  (hall  thine  enemies  be 
found  liars  unto  thee. 
,  For  all  the  world  fhall  worfhip  thee : 
fmg  of  thee,  and  praife  thy  Name. 

Hayes. 


3  Voices. 


Full. 


Ps  AL.  XX. 


Full  Anthem  with  Verfe. 

9.  CAVE,  Lord,  and  hear  us,  O  King 
of  heaven :  when  we  call  upon 
thee. 

,  PsAL.xxviii.  10.  O  fave  thy  people,  and 
give  thy  bleffing  unto  thine  inheritance : 
feed  them,  and  fet  them  up  for  ever. 

O  3  PsAL. 


3  Voice*. 


L 


214. 


Chorus, 


Full. 


3  Voices 
z  Treb. 
and  a  T, 


Full, 


A  P  P  E  N  D  i  A- 


Full. 


PsAL.  xxi.  13.  So  will  we  fing,  and  praife 
thy  power. 

Hayes. 

PsAL.  XC. 


Full  Anthem  with  Verfc. 


I. 


our  refuge: 


T  ORD,  thou  haft  been 

from  one  generation  to  another. 
PsAL.  cii.  3.  For  my  days  are  confumed 
away  like  fmoke :  and  my  t)ones  are 
burnt  up  as  it  were  a  fire-brand. 
9.  For  I  have  eaten  afhes  as^^it  were  bread: 

and  mingled  my  drink  with  weeping. 
27.  But  thou  art  the  fame,  and  thy  years 

fhall  not  fail. 
2-  Hide  not  thy  face  from  me  in  the  time 
of  my  trouble  :  incline  thine  ears  unto 
me  when  I  call  j  O  hear  me,  and  that 
right  foon, 

Hayes. 


PSAL.  CXLVII. 


Full  Anthem  with  Verfe. 

12.  p RAISE  the  Lord,  O  Jerufakm i 

praife  thy  God,  O  Sion. 

13.  For  he  hath  made  faft  the  bars  of  thy 
gates:  and  hath  blefled  thy  children 
within  thee> 

I  14.  He 


APPENDIX. 


14.  He  maketh  peace  in  thy  borders :  anc 
filleth  thee  with  the  flour  of  wheat. 

20.  He  hath  not  dealt  fo  with  any  nation 
neither  have  the  heathen  knowledge  o: 
his  laws. 

Praife  ye  the  Lord,  Hallelujah.  Amen. 

Hayes 

An  Anthem  for  two  trebles ^  feleBed  Jrom 
Tate      Brady'i  Pfalms.  Compofedfor  the 
Anniverfary  of  a  Charity  at  Birmingham^ 
A.  D.  ijsi^ 
HE  Lord  is  good ;  frefh  a6ls  of  graces 
^     His  pity  ftill  fupplies ; 
His  anger  moves  with  llowefl:  pare. 

His  willing  mercy  flies. 
By  angels  in  heav'n  of  ev'ry  degree, 
And  faints  upon  earth  all  praife  be  addreft 
To  God  in  three  perfons,  one  God  ever  blefl^ 
As  it  has  been,  now  is,  and  always  fhall  be 
Amen. 

The  longing  of  the  poor  and  meek 

His  goodnefs  will  fupply  : 
He  will  revive  their  fainting  hopes, 

Who  on  his  ftrength  rely. 
Whate'er  our  various  wants  require. 

With  open  hand  he  gives. 
And  fo  fulfills  the  juft  defire 

Of  ev'ry  thing  that  lives. 
,  . 4  There. 


Verfe. 
6  Voices, 

Chorus. 


Solo, 


Chorus. 


Solo. 


APPENDIX. 

Duet. 

Therefore  will  we  the  righteous  ways 

Of  Providence  proclaim  : 

Will  fmg  the  praife  of  God  mofl  high. 

And  celebrate  his  Name. 

Chorus. 

By  angels  in  heaven,  &c. 

Hayes. 

^^^^^ 

By 
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B  y 


Philip  Hayes. 


PSAL.  CXVL 


12. 


2  Voices* 


Ten.  and  Bafs. 

Will  receive  the  cup  of  fal- 
vation :  and  call  upon  the 
Name  of  the  Lord. 
4.  O  Lord,  I  befeech  thee, 
deliver  my  foul. 

6.  The  Lord  preferveth  the  fimple:  when!  Tenor 
I  was  in  mifery  he  delivered  me. 

7.  Turn  again  then  unto  thy  reft,  O  my 
foul :  for  the  Lord  hath  rewarded  thee. 

PsAL  cxv.  17.  The  dead  praife  not  thee, 

O  Lord  :  neither  all  they  that  go  down 

into  filence. 
18.  But  we  will  praife  the  Lord  from 

this  time  forth  for  evermore. 
Praife  the  Lord  from  this  time  forth  for 

evermore.  Amen. 


2  Voices* 


PsAL.  XLI. 
Con.  Ten.  and  Bafs. 

LefTed  is  he  that  confidereth  the  poor  3  Voice* 
and  needy  :  the  Lord  (hall  deliver 
him  in  the  time  of  trouble. 

6  3.  Thei 


Bafs. 


Chorus. 


APPENDIX. 


<!bn.Ter 


3^  The  Lord  comfort  him  when  he  lieth 
fick  upon  his  bed  :  make  thou  all  his 
bed  in  his  ficknefs. 
.PsAL.  Ixxxvi.  I.  Bowtlown  thine  ear,  O 
Lord,  and  hear  me,  for  lam  poor  and 
in  mifery  i  and  Uke  unto  him  that  is  at 
the  point  to  die. 
PsAL.  li.  12.  O  give  me  the  comfort  of 
thy  help  again  :  and  ftablifh  me  with 
thy  free  Spirit. 
PsAL.  Ixvi.  1 8.  Praifedbe  God,  who  hath 
not  caft  out  my  prayer :  nor  turned  his 
mercy  from  me. 
Con.Teij.PsAL.  xxviii.  8.  The  Lord  is  my  ftrength 
and  my  fhield,  my  heart  doth  truft  in 
him,  and  I  am  helped  :  therefore  my 
heart  danceth  for  Joy,  and  in  my  fong 
will  I  praife  him* 
Hallelujah.  Amen. 

Phil.  Hayfs. 


3  Voices 
and  Choi, 


3  Voices 
andChor 


By 


APPENDIX. 


Richard  Woodward,  Organift  of  Chriji 
Church  Cathedral,  Dublin. 


P  S  A  L.  CL. 


Praife  God  in  his  holinefst 
praife  him  in  the  firmament 
of  his  power. 

2.  Praife  him  in  his  noble 
a£ls :  praife  him  according  to  his  ex 
cellent  greatnefs. 
6.  Let  every  thing  that  hath  breath :  praife 
the  Lord. 


zTrebles. 


FuIL 


in 
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In  Ufe  at  SALISBURY. 


Full. 


Cliorus. 


B  Y 


The  Rev.  Robert  Bacon,  A.  M.  Priell: 
Vicar  of  the  Cathedral  Church  of  Sarum. 


PSAL.  XCIX. 


Con.  and  Bafs. 

HE  Lord  is  King,  be  the 
people  never  fo  impatient : 
he  fitteth  between  the  Che- 
rubims,  be  the  earth  never 
fo  unquiet. 

The  Lord  is  great  in  Sion  :  and  high 
above  all  people. 

They  fFiall  give  thanks  unto  thy  Name : 
which  is  great,  wonderful,  and  holy. 


PSAL.  XXXIV. 


Solo  Treble. 


15.  npHE  eyes  of  the  Lord  are  over 
the  righteous :  and  his  ears  are 
open  unto  their  prayers. 

17.  The 


APPENDIX,   1 2  a  i 

17.  The  righteous  cry,  and  the  Lord 

heareth  them  :  and  delivereth  them  out 

of  all  their  troubles. 
8.  O  tafte,  and  fee,  how  gracious  the  Lord 

is :  blefled  is  the  man  that  trufteth  in 

him. 

17.  The  righteous  cry,  &c.  ^hom:. 

Bacok, 


PSAL,  LXII. 


Solo  Bafs. 

1 ,  T\yT  Y  foul  truly  waiteth  ftiii  upon  God  : 

for  of  him  cometh  my  falvation. 

2.  He  truly  is  my  ftrength  and  my  falva- 
tion  :  he  is  my  defence,  fo  that  I  fhall 
not  greatly  fall. 

7.  In  God  is  my  health  and  my  glory : 
the  rock  of  my  might,  and  in  God  is 
my  truft. 

8.  O  put  your  truft  in  hina  alway,  ye 
people:  for  God  is  our  hope. 

Bacon. 


'  [Thorns, 


Bt 
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B  Y 

The  Rev.  Dn  Blake,  Prebendary  of 
Sarum. 


Treble. 


PSAL.  LXV. 


^Trebles 


3  Voices 


Trebk. 


2  Voices 
and  Ghor. 


Bafs  and  two  Trebles, 

HOU,  O  God,  art  praifed 
in  Sion  :  and  unto  thee  fhall 
the  vow  be  performed  in 
Jerufalem. 

2.  O  thou  that  heareft  the  prayer :  unto 
thee  fliall  all  flefh  come. 

3.  My  mifdeeds  prevail  againft  me  :  O  be 
thou  merciful  unto  our  fms. 

4.  BlelFed  is  the  man  whom  thou  choofeft 
and  recelveft  unto  thee  :  he  fhall  dwell 
in  thy  court,  and  fhall  be  fatisfied  with 
the  pleafures  of  thy  houfe,  even  of  thy 
holy  temple. 

5.  Thou  flialt  fhew  us  wonderful  things 
in  thy  righteoufnefs,  thou  that  art  the 
hope  of  all  the  ends  of  the  earth :  and 
of  them  that  remain  in  the  broad  fea. 


By 


APPENDIX. 
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B  y 

Dr.  John  Stephens,  Organift  of  the 
Church  of  Sarum, 

 PSAL.  LXVI.  

Treble  and  Tenor. 

Praife  our  God,  ye  people : 
and  make  the  voice  of  his 
praife  to  be  heard. 
14.  O  come  hither,  and  tenor* 
hearken,  all  ye  that  fear  God  :  and  I 
will  tell  you  what  he  hath  done  for  my 
foul. 

15.  I  called  unto  him  with  my  mouth: 
and  gave  him  praifes  with  my  tongue. 

16.  If  I  incline  unto  wickednefs  with  my eble., 
heart :  the  Lord  will  not  hear  me. 

17.  But  God  hath  heard  me  :  and  confi- 
dercd  the  voice  of  my  prayer. 

18.  Praifed  be  God,  who  hath  not  caft^uetand 
out  my  prayer  :  nor  turned  his  mercy 
from  me. 
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P  S  A  L.  L. 


Chorus. 


Solo.  Con, 


Verfe. 
Con.Ten. 
and  Bafs, 
andChor. 


Solo  Bafs. 

1.  'T^HE  Lord,  even  the  mofl:  mighty 

God,  hath  fpoken  :  and  called  the 
world  from  the  rifing  up  of  the  fun, 
unto  the  going  down  thereof. 

2.  Out  of  Sio?i  hath  God  appeared  :  in 
perfeft  beauty. 

}.  Our  God  fhall  come,  and  fhall  not 
keep  filence  :  there  fhall  go  before  him 
a  confuming  fire,  and  a  mighty  tem- 
peft  fhall  be  flirred  up  round  about 
him. 

7*  Hear,  O  my  people,  and  I  will  fpeak : 
I  myfelf  will  teflify  againfl  thee,  for  I 
am  God,  even  thy  God. 

14.  Offer  unto  God  thankfgiving :  and  pay 
thy  vows  unto  the  mofl  Highefl. 

15.  And  call  upon  me  in  the  time  of  trou- 
,  ble :  fo  will  I  hear  thee,  and  thou  fhalt 

praife  me. 

Stephens. 


PSAL. 


APPENDIX. 


PSAL.  XXV. 


Solo  Tenor. 

i.TTNTO  thee,  O  Lord,  will  I  lift 
up  my  foul )  my  God,  I  have  put 
my  truft  m  thee  :  O  let  me  not  be  con- 
founded, neither  let  mine  enemies  tri- 
umph over  me. 

3.  Shew  me  thy  w^ays,  OLord:  and  teach 
me  thy  paths. 

4.  Lead  me  forth  in  thy  truth,  and  learn 
me  :  for  thou  art  the  God  of  my  falva- 
tion  3  in  thee  hath  been  my  hope  all  the 
day  long. 

5.  Call  to  remembrance,  O  Lord,  thy 
tender  mercies :  and  thy  loving-kind- 
neffes,  which  have  been  ever  of  old. 

6.  O  remember  not  the  fins  and  offences 
of  my  youth :  but  according  to  thy  mer- 
cy think  thou  upon  me,  O  Lord,  for 
thy  goodnefs. 

7.  Gracious  and  righteous  is  the  Lord  : 
therefore  will  he  teach  fmners  in  the 
way, 

Stephens. 


Chorus. 


PsAL 


APPENDIX. 


PSAL.  XLIL 


Solo  Treble. 


I. 


T  IKE  as  the  hart  defireth  the  water- 
brooks  :  fo  panteth  my  foul  after 
thee,  O  God. 
2.  My  foul  is  athirft  for  God,  yea,  even 
for  the  living  God  :  when  fhall  I  come 
to  appear  before  the  prefence  of  God  ? 

6.  Why  art  thou  fo  full  of  heavinefs,  O 
my  foul :  and  why  art  thou  fo  difquiet- 
ed  withm  me  ? 

7.  Put  thy  trufi:  in  God  :  for  I  will  yet 
give  him  thanks  for  the  help  of  his 
countenance.  Amen. 

Stephens. 

Judges  V. 

Raife  ye  the  Lord,  for  avenghig  of 
IJraeL  —  Hallelujah  !  —  Praife  the 
Lord. 

Hear,  O  ye  kings !  give  ear,  O  ye 
princes !  I  will  fmg  unto  the  Lord  :  I 
Vv^iil  fmg  praifes  to  the  Lord  our  God. 
I  2.  Praife  ye  the  Lojrd,  for  avenging  of 
I     -^(.-^f/.-— Hallelujah      Praife  the  Lord. 

I 

4*  Lord^ 
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4.  Lord,  when  thou  wenteft  forth,  the  Treble, 
earth  trembled,  and  the  heavens  drop- 
ped :  the  mountains  melted  from  before 
the  Lord,  even  Sinai  from  before  the 
Lord  God  of  IfraeL 

12.  Awake,  awake,  O  daughter  of  i/r^^:*/; 
arife  !  fmg  praifes  to  our  God*— Why 
abideft  thou  among  the  flieepfolds  ?~ 
O  daughter  of  Ifrael^  awake,  arife, 
fing  praifes  to  our  God. 

31.  Let  them  that  love  thee,  O  Lord,  be  jfrcble. 
as  the  fun  when  he  goeth  forth  in  his 
might;  but  let  all  thine  enemies  perifli. 

Let  all  thine  enemies  perifh,  O  Lord  l^ull. 
Hallelujah !  Amen. 

Stephens. 


PSAL.  CXIL 
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i.TJLefiedis  the  man  that  feareth  the  Full. 
Lord  :  he  hath  great  delight  in  his 

commandments. 
9.  He  hath  difperfed  abroad,  and  given  toyerfe, 

the  poor :  his  horn  (hall  be  exalted  wit  h  i 

honour. 

PsAL.  X.  16.  The  poor  committeth  him- 
felf  to  thee,  O  Lord  :  for  thou  art  the 
helper  of  the  friend  lefs. 


P  2 


PsAL. 


1 

> 

\  n.   
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2  Voices 

iPsAL.  xli.  3.  Comfort  him,  O  Lord, 
when  he  heth  fick  upon  his  bed :  make 
thou  all  his  bed  in  his  ficknefs. 

PsAL.  cxlv.  9.  The  Lord  is  loving  unto 
every  man :  and  his  mercy  is  over  all 

1    his  works. 

jPsAL.  d.  6.  Let  every  thing  that  hath 
1    breath  :  praife  the  Lord.  Hallelujah. 
Amen. 

Stephens, 

1 

By 


APPENDIX. 
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B  y 


Thomas  Norris,  late  of  the  Choir  of 
Sarum,  and  now  Organift  of  St.  Johns, 
Oxford,  Miif.Bac. 


PSAL.  XXXIII. 


Tenor  and  two  Trebles, 

(^^@Ejoice  in  the  Lord,  O  ye 
"  R  S  righteous :  for  it  becometh 
^c^S  well  the  juft  to  be  thankful. 


Full. 


2.  O  praife  the  Lord  with 
lute  and  harp  :  fing  unto  the  Lord  a 


3  Voices, 


new  fong. 


12.  Blefied  are  the  people,  whofe  God  is 

the  Lord  Jehovah. 
PsAL.  cxliv.  15.  Happy  are  the  people  that 
are  in  fuch  a  cafe :  yea,  blefled  are  the 
people  who  have  the  Lord  for  their  God. 


Chorus. 


PsAL.  LV. 


Solo  Treble.  ~\ 
I ,  IT  E  A  R  my  prayer,  O  God  :  and 
hide  not  thyfdf  from  my  petition. 


P  3 


2.  Take 


APPENDIX, 


2.  Take  heed  unto  mej  and  hear  me  :  how 
I  mourn  m  my  prayer,  and  am  vexed. 

5.  Fearfahiefs  and  trembUng  are  come 
upon  me :  and  an  horrible  dread  hath 
overwhelmed  me. 

^.  The  enemy  crieth  fo,  and  the  ungodly 
Cometh  on  fo  fall: :  for  they  are  minded 
to  do  me  feme  mifchief,  fo  malicioufly 
are  they  fet  againfl  me. 

6.  And  I  faid,  O  that  I  had  wings  like  a 
dove  :  then  v/ould  I  flee  away  and  be  at 
reft. 

And  I  faid,  O  that  I  had  wings,  &c. 

NoRRis. 


  Ps  AL,  XXIV. 

Ten.  and  Bafs. 

1.  'T*  HE  earth  is  the  Lord's,  and  all 

that  therein  is :  thecompafs  of  the 
world,  and  they  that  dv^'ell  therein. 

2.  For  he  hath  founded  it  upon  the  feas ; 
and  prepared  it  upon  the  floods. 

3.  V/ho  fhall  afcend  into  the  hill  of  the 
Lord  :  or  who  fliall  rife  up  in  his  holy 
place, 

4.  Even  he  that  hath  clean  hands,  and  a 
pure  heart ;  and  hath  not  lift  up  his 

mind 
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mind  unto  vanity,  nor  fworn  to  deceive 
his  neighbour. 

5.  He  fhall  receive  the  bleffing  from  the 
Lord  :  and  righteoufnefs  from  the  God 
of  his  falvation. 

6.  This  is  the  generation  of  them  that  fcek 
him  :  even  of  them  that  feek  thy  face, 
O  Jacob, 

NORRIS. 


PSAL.  LXV. 

Solo  for  a  Tenor. 

1.  ^HOU,  O  God,   art  pralfed  in 

Ston  :  and  unto  thee  fliall  the  vow 
be  performed  in  Jerufakm. 

2.  Thou  that  heareft  the  prayer :  unto 
thee  fhall  all  flefh  come. 

3.  My  mifdeeds  prevail  againft  me  :  O  be 
thou  merciful  unto  our  fins. 

4.  Bleffed  is  the  man  whom  thou  choofeft 
and  receiveft  unto  thee  :  he  fhall  dwell 
in  thy  courts,  and  fliall  be  fatisfied  with 
the  pleafures  of  thy  houfe,  even  of  thy 
holy  temple. 

NoRRIS. 


PsAL. 
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PSAL.  XXXIV. 

I'^ene  an  ki*¥Will  alway  give  thanks  unto  the 
Chorus.  •  A  i^r)^j^      ^y^j. .  }^jg  praife  fiiall  be 

ever  in  my  mouth. 
2.  My  foul  fliall  make  her  boaft  in  the 
Loi^D  :  the  humble  fnall  hear  thereof, 
and  be  glad. 
6,  Lo  !  the  poor  crieth,  and  the  Lord 
heareth  him  :  yea,  and  faveth  him  out 
of  all  his  troubles. 
8.  O  tafte,  and  fee,  how  gracious  the  Lord 
is :  blefled  is  the  man  that  trufteth  iji 
him. 

PsAL.  Ixxi.  1 8.  O  what  great  troubles  and 
adverfities  haft  thou  fhewed  me,  yet 
didft  thou  turn  and  refrefli  me  :  yea, 
and  broughteft  me  frorn  the  deep  of  the 
earth  again. 
PsAL.  ix.  2.  Therefore  will  I  be  glad  and 
rejoice  in  thee :  yea,  my  fongs  will  I 
make  of  thy  Name,  Othou  mofthigheft. 
I  will  alway  give  thanks,  &c. 
Hallelujah.  Amen. 

NORRIS, 


FULL 


A  P  P  E  N  D  I  X. 


FULL  ANTHEMS, 


Taken  from  Dr.  B  o  y  c  e's  Colle6lion. 


A  Prayer.  ^ 

LO  PvD,  turn  thy  wrath  away 
||  from  us  for  thy  mercy's  Sake ; 
||  call  to  mind  no  more,  O  our 
God,  our  former  fms  and 
wkkednefles  ;  look  down  with  thy  mer- 
ciful eyes,  and  fee  we  be  thy  people  and 
thy  pafture  fheep. 

Bird. 


Ps  AL.  LXXXL 


1.  ING  joyfully  unto  God  our  flrength: 
^  fing  loud  unto  the  God  of  Jacob. 

2.  Take  the  fong,  and  bring  forth  the 
timbrel :  the  pieafant  harp  and  the  viol. 

3.  Blow  the  trumpet  in  the  new  moon  : 
even  in  the  time  appointed,  and  at  our 
feaft-day. 


4.  For 


APPENDIX, 

4.  For  this  is  a  ftatute  for  Ifrael :  and  a 
law  of  the  God  of  Jacob. 

Bird. 

PsAL.  XLVIL    Part  L 

1.  r\  Clap  your  hands  together,  all  ye 

people  :  O  fing  unto  God  with  the 
voice  of  melody. 

2.  For  the  Lord  is  high,  and  to  be  fear- 
ed :  he  is  the  great  King  of  all  the  earth. 

3.  He  fliall  fubdue  the  people  under  us : 
and  the  nations  under  our  feet. 

4.  He  fhall  choofe  out  an  heritage  for  us : 
even  the  worfhip  of  Jacobs  whom  he 
loved. 

PART  II. 

5.  gone  up  with  a  merry  noife  : 
and  the  Lord  with  the  found  of 

the  trumpet. 

6.  O  fing  praifes,  fing  praifes  unto  our 
God  :  O  fing  praifes,  fing  praifes  to  the 
Lord  the  King. 

7.  For  God  is  the  King  of  all  the  earth  : 
fing  ye  praifes  with  the  underflanding. 

8.  God  reigneth  over  the  heathen :  God 
fitteth  upon  his  holy  feat. 


9.  God 


A    P    P  n    T   Y  ^ 

God  which  is  highly  exalted,  doth  de- 
fend the  earth,  as  it  were  with  a  fhield., 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son, 
and  to  the  Holy  Ghoft. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and 
ever  fliall  be :  world  without  end.  Amen. 

Gibbons. 


PSAL.  LXXXI. 

1.  CING  we   merrily  unto  God  our 

ftrength :  make  a  cheerful  noife  un- 
to the  God  of  'Jacob. 

2.  Take  the  pfalm,  bring  hither  the  ta- 
bret :  the  merry  harp  with  the  lute. 

3.  Blow  up  the  trumpet  in  the  new  moon: 
even  in  the  time  appointed,  and  upon 
our  folemn  feaft-day. 

4.  For  this  v/as  made  a  ftatute  for  Ifrael: 
and  a  law  of  the  Gop  of  Jacob, 

Hallelujah. 

Child, 


  PSAL.  XXIL 

f.  TWf  Y  God,  my  God,  look  upon  me; 
why  haft  thou  forfaken  me,  and 
art  fo  far  from  my  health,  and  from  the 
words  of  my  complaint  ? 


t.  O 
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2.  O  God,  my  God,  I  cry  unto  thee,  in 
the  day-time,  and  thou  heareft  not: 

:     and  in  the  night-feafon  alfo  I  take  no  reft. 

3.  And  thou  continueft  holy:  O  thou 
worfhip  of  Ifrael. 

I.  My  God,  my  God, 

Blov/. 

L  u  K  E  XV. 

18.  T  Will  arife,  and  go  to  my  Father, 
^  and  will  fay  Father,  I  have  finned 

againft  heaven,  and  before  thee, 

19.  And  am  no  more  worthy  to  be  called 
thy  Son. 

Creyghton. 

 PSAL.  LXjOC  

4.  f  \  LORD  God  of  hofts:  how  long 

wilt  thou  be  angry  with  thy  people 
that  prayeth  ? 

5.  Thou  feedeft  them  with  the  bread  of 
tears :  and  giveft  .them  plenteoufnefs  of 
tears  to  drink. 

6.  Thou  haft  made  us  a  very  ftrife  unto 
our  neighbours :  and  our  enemies  laugh 
us  to  fcorn. 

7.  Turn  us  again,  O  God,  O  God  of  hofts : 
fliew  the  light  of  thy  countenance,  and 
w^e  fhali  be  whole. 

18.  And 
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1 8.  And  fo  will  we  not  go  back  from  thee : 

and  we  (hall  call  upon  thy  Name. 
O  let  us  live,  and  we  fhall  call  upon  thy 

Name, 

PURCELL* 


 l_sAL.  XXXVIIL   

1.  "P  U  T  me  not  to  rebuke,  O  Lord,  in 

thuie  anger  :  neither  chaften  me  in 
thy  heavy  difpleafure. 

2.  For  thine  arrows  fcick  fall:  in  me  :  and 
thy  hand  preffeth  me  fore. 

3.  There  is  no  health  in  my  flefli  becaufe 
of  thy  difpleafure :  neither  is  there  any 
reft  in  my  bones  by  reafon  of  my  fin. 

Croft. 


i    VERSE  ANTHEMS. 


PSAL.  XXVIL 

I.       H  E  Lord  is  my  light  and  my  fal- 
vation^  whom  then  fliall  I  fear: 

the  Lord  is  the  ftrength  of  my  life  :  of 

whom  then  fhall  I  be  afraid  ? 
5.  In  the  time  of  trouble  he  fhall  hide  me 

in  his  tabernacle :  in  the  fecret  place  of 

his  dwelling,  and  fet  me  up  upon  a  rock 

of  ftone^ 

4.  One 
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4.  Gne  thing  have  I  defired  :  even  that  I 
may  dwell  in  the  houfe  of  the  Lord  for 
ever,  to  behold  the  fair  beauty  of  the 
Lord. 

10.  Nor  caftaway  thyfervantindifpleafnre* 
15.  I  fhoiild  utterly  have  fainted  :  but  that 

I  fee  the  goodnefs  of  the  Lord  in  the 

land  of  the  living. 

Lawes. 


  PSAL.  XXXIX* 

5.  T  O  R      let  me  knov^  my  end,  and  the 

number  of  my  days  :  that  I  may  be 
certified  how  long  I  have  to  live. 

6.  Behold,  thou  haft  made  my  days  as  it 
were  a  fpan  long :  and  mine  age  is  even 
as  nothing  in  refpeft  of  thee :  and  verily 
every  man  living  is  altogether  vanity. 

7.  For  man  walkcth  in  a  vain  fhadow,  and 
difquieteth  himfelf  in  vain  :  he  heapeth 
up  riches,  and  cannot  tell  who  fliall  ga- 
ther them. 

8.  And  now,  Lord,  v/hat  is  my  hope : 
truly  ray  hope  is  even  in  thee. 

12.  When  thou  with  rebukes  doth  chaften 
man  for  fin,  thou  makeft  his  beauty  to 
confume  away,  like  as  it  were  a  moth 
6  fretting 
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fretting  a  garmentT  every  man  tHere-  j 
fore  is  but  vanity.  ' 

13.  Hear  my  prayer,  O  Lord,  and  with  \ 
thine  ears  confider  my  calling :  hold  not  i 
thy  peace  at  my  tears  ; 

14.  For  I  am  a  ftranger  with  thee,  and  a 
fojourner  :  as  all  my  fathers  were. 

15.  O  fpareme  a  little,  that  I  may  reco- 
ver my  ftrength :  before  I  go  hence, 
and  be  no  more  feen. 

Lock. 


PsAL.  LXXIL 

1.  IVE  the  King  thy  judgments,  O 

God  :  and  thy  righteoufnefs  unto 
the  King's  fon. 

2.  Then  Iliall  he  judge  thy  people  accord- 
ing unto  right :  and  defend  the  poor. 

3.  The  mountains  alfo  fhall  bring  peace  : 
and  the  little  hills  righteoufnefs  unto  the 
people. 

5.  They  Ihall  fear  thee  as  long  as  the  fun  j 

and  moon  endureth  :  from  one  genera-  ! 

tion  to  another. 
7.  In  his  time  lhall  the  righteous  flourifli: 

yea,  and  abundance  of  peace,  fo  long  as 

the  moon  endureth. 


8.  His 
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8.  His  dominion  fhall  be  alfo  from  the  one 
fea  to  the  other  :  and  from  the  flood  un- 
j      to  the  world's  end. 
i        Blefled  be  the  Lord  God,  even  the 
God  of  Ifrael:  which  only  doeth  won- 
drous things ; 
19.  And  blefled  be  the  Name  of  his  Ma - 
jefty  for  ever  :  let  all  the  earth  be  filled 
with  his  Majefty.    Amen,  Amen. 


Croft* 
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J  N  D  E  X. 


I    N    D  ~E  X 


A. 

^  Cquaint  thy  felf      7 1 
Greene 

Almighty    and  everlcijling 
193  Gibbons 
Arife^  jhine     87  Greene 
Arife^  thou  judge  132 
Nares 

Afcribe  unto  the  Lord  119 
Travers 

As  pants  the  hart  9 1 

Handell 

As  pants  the  hart  181 
King 

Aivake^  awake  19  Wife 
Awake  up  18  Wife 

Awake  up        123  Narcs 

JpEgin  unto  my  Gcd  114 
^  Boyce 
Be  glad^  O  ye  182  Nares 
Beholdy  how  good  132 
Nares 

Behold^  Ibrmgyou  27 
Purcell 

Behold^  I  bring  you  66 
Greene 

Behold^  it  is  Chriji      i  g  i 
Hooper 

Behold^  OGod  125  Nares 
Behold^  O  God  171  Boyce 
Behold^  mzv  praife  196 
Rogers 

Mc  merciful  unto  me  'i.Q 
Pucdl 


Be  thou  my  judge  I02 
Boyce 

Blejfed  are  they  85  Greene 
Biejfed are  thofe%\  Greene 
Blejfed  art  thou  2 1 1  Hayes 
Blefed  be  the  Lord  143 
Hall 

Bleffed  he  the  Lord  183 
N  ares 

Blefjed  is  he  that  22  Wife 
Blefed  is  he  that  1 8  3  Nares 
Blefed  is  he  that         2 1 7 

P.  Hayes 
Blefed is  the  man  96  Boyce 
Blejfed  is  the  man  227 

Stephens 
Blejfed  is  the  people  42 
Croft 

Blejfmg^  and  glory  171 
Boyce 

Bozv  down  ih ine  3  7  C 1  a r  ic 
Bqvj  thine  ear  145  Bird 
Bow  thine  ear  146  Bird 
By  the  zuaters  1 33  Nares 
By  the  zvaters  17c  Boyce 

c. 

C All  to  remembrance  190 


Ccme^  Holy  Ghy^ 


Farrant 
172 
Bovce 


D. 

7*^  Eliver  us,    0  Lord  \ 
200  Batten  | 
Do  well,  G  Lord  126 
Nares 

0  G. 


INDEX 


G. 

Ather  my  faints  2I2 
^  Hayes 
Give  the  king  98  Boyce 
Give  the  king  239  Croft 
God  is  gone  up  158  Croft 
God  is  gone  up  234 
Gibbons 
God  is  our  hope  7 1  Greene 
God  is  our  hope  149  Blow 
Great  and  marvellous  172 
Boyce 

H. 

JLJAp  thee,  0  God  6 
^  Humphrys 
Hajie  thee,  0  God  183 
Nares 

Hajle  thee,  O  God  201 
Batten 

Have  mercy  4  Humphrys 
Have  mercy  129  Nares 
Hear  my  crying  103  Boyce 
Hear  my  crying  161 
Weldon 

Hear  my  prayer  176 
Travers 

Hear  my  prayer  200 
Batten 

Hear  my  prayer  229 
Norris 

Hear^  O  Lord  78  Greene 
Hear,  O  Lord  179  King 
Hide  not  thou  190  Farrant 
Ho  [anna  to  the  fon  192 
Gibbons 
How  long  wilt  thou  36 
Clark 

Hoiv  hng  wilt  thou  95 
Gates 


1. 


/  arn  well  pleafed        12 1 
Nares 

I  beheld,  and  lo   13  Blow 
I  call  and  cry    187  Tallin 
/  cried  unto  the  Lord  204 
Dupuis 

If  the  Lord  himfelf  175 
Travers 

If  we  believe  99  Boyce 
I  have  Jet  God  I  OA  Boyce 
I  have  Jet  God  ^U/ix^ib^, 

Goldwin 
/  have  fet  God  206  Hayes 
I  have  furely  109  Boyce 
In  thee,  O  Lord  160 

Weldon 

I  //  is  a  good  thing  126 
Nares 

/  waited  patiently  48 
Croft 

/  was  glad       3 1  Purcell 
/  was  glad      173  Boyce 
/  was  in  the  spirit        1 1 
Blow 

I  will  always  8  Humphrys 
/  will  alway  41  Croft 
/  will  always  142  King 
/  will  alway  232  Norrit 
Iwillarife2'7^b  Creyghtoa 
/  will  exalt  thee  188  Tye 
/  will  give  thanks  5  r  Croft 
/  will  give  thanks  6j 
Greene 

/  will  give  thanks  20^ 
Hayes 

I  will  love  thee   35  Clark 
I  will  lovi  thee  89  Greene 
/  wiU 


 ^  D 

I  will  magnify  loi  Boyce 
I  will  magnify  131  Nares 
I  will  receive  2 1 7  P.  Hayes 
Iwill  feek  unto  66  Greene 
Iwillftng  21  Wife 

J  will  fing  42  Croft 

/  will ftng  1 37  Tudvvay 
/  will fing  166  Greene 
/  will  fmg  204Dupuis 

K. 

jy^EEPy  we  befeech  i']^ 
Travers 


XE  T  God  arife  65 
Greene 

Let  my  complaint  86 
Green-e 

Lift  up  your  heads  ig2 
Gibbons 
Lih  as  the  hart  77 
•Greene 

Like  as  the  hart  100 
Boyce 

Like  as  the  hart  226 
Stephens 
Lord^  how  are  they      1 5 
Blow 

Lord^  how  are  thy  68 
Greene 

Lordy  how  long  166 
Greene 

Lord  J  let  me  know  164 
Greene 

l^ordy  let  me  know  238 
Lock 

Lordy    remember  David 
180  King 
Lord^  teach  us  5  i 

Humphrj^s 


 E__X^  

Lordy  thou  haji  24  Turnet 
Lordy  thou  haJi  214 
Hayes 

Lordy  what  is  man  25 
Turner 

Lordy  what  is  man  104 
Boyce 

Lord^  what  love  53  Croft 
Lordy  who  Jhall dwell  117 
Boyce 

Tl/fOSES,  and  the  gi. 

Handell 

jMy  God,  my  God  185 
Reynolds 
My  Gody  my  God  235 
Blow 

My  heart  rejoiceth  115 
Boyce 

My  fong  jhall  he  29 
Purceli 

My  foul  truly  70  Greene 
My  foul  truly  202  Batten 
My  foul  truly  221  Bacoii 

N. 

'\TOTuntous  128 
^  ^  Nares 
Not  unto  us   155  Aldrich 

O, 

Be  joyful      56  Croft 
^  O  be  joyful  146  Bird 
O  be  joyful       2 1 3  Haye* 
O  come  let  us  fng  i-^i 
Nares 

0  clap  your  hands  123 
Nares 

O  r^ap  your  hands  195 
Child 
2  O  clap 


 l^J^  D  EL__X_ 

O  clap  your  hands       234  j  0  Lordy  I  have  finned  16 


Gibbons 
O  give  thanks  32  Purcell 
O  give  thanks  73  Greene 
O  give  thanks  1 1 2  Boyce 
O  give  thanks  1 54  Aldrich 
O  give  thanks  160  Boyce 
O  give  thanks  198 
Tucker 


Blow 

O  Lordy  I  will  praife  58 
Croft 

O  Lord  my  God  3 
Humphrys 
O  Lord  ?7iy  God  147  Bull 
O  Lord  rebuke  me  not  60 
Weldon 


O  give  thanks   212  Hayes  i  0  Lord^  rebuke  7ne  not  157 


O  give  thanks  to  183 
Nares 

O  God^  of  my  78  Greene 
O  Gody  thou  art  69 
Greene 

O  Gody  thou  art  152 
Purcell 

O  Gody  thou  art  208 
Hayes 

O  Gody  thou  hajl  153 
Purcell 


Croft 

O  Lord^  the  maker  186 
K.  Henry  VUI. 
O  Lord^  thou  hajl  14 
Blow 

0  Lord^  ihou  hajl  49 
Croft 

O  Lord^  turn     233  Bird 
O  praife  God  219 
Woodward 
O  praife  God   140  Cooke 


O  Gody  wherefore       150  \  O  praife  our  God  223 
Blow  I  Stephens 
O  how  amiable  72  Greene  I  O praife  the  Lord  7 
O  bow  amiable  135  I  Humphrys 

P.  Hayes    0  praife  the  Lord  107 


O  Lordy  give  ear  70 
Greene 

O  Lordy  give  thy  187 
Tallis 

O  Lord  God  of  hojis  236 
Purcell 

0  Lord  God  of  my  4.^^ 
Croft 

O  Lord  God  of  my  158 
Croft 

O  Lord  J  grant  the  king 
195  Child 
0  Lordy  how  glorious  140 
Goldvvin 


Boyce 

0  praife  the  Lord  127 
Nares 

0  praife  the  Lord  156 
Aldrich 

O  praife  the  Lord        20 1 
Batten 

0  praife  the  Lord  all  46 
Croft 

O  praife  the  Lord  ye  57 
Croft 

O  pray  for  the  peace  178 
King 

Q  fmg  unto  God  12  Bloy/ 
Ofng 


 I     N  D 

O  Jing  unto  God  88 
Greene 

O  fing  unto  the  Lord  79 
Greene 


E  X.  

Put  me  not  83  Greene 
Put  me  not       237  Croft 

R. 


0  ftiig  unto  the  Lord  107  ;   n  Ejoice  in  the  Lord  62 
Boyce  |  Weld  on 

0  fmg  unto  the  Lord    164  j  Rejoice  in  the  Lord  94 
Greene  |  Gates 
Out  of  the  deep  44  Croft  |  Rejoice  in  the  Lord  178 
Out  of  the  deep  154  King 


Aldrich 
I Q  where  Jhall  wifdom  116 
Boyce 

P- 

T)  Onder  my  words  60 
^  V/eldon 
Ponder  my  words  82 
Greene 


Rejoice  in  the  Lord  229 
Norris 


OAVE,  Lord  213 
*^  Hayes 
Save  me^  0  God  go 
Greene 

Save  me^  O  God        1 49 
Blow 


■^Ponder  my  words  139  '  Sing  joyfully  233  Bird 
:  Gold  win  ;  Sing^  O  heavens  108 

Praife  the  Lord  39  Clark  Boyce 


Pratfe  the  Lord  46  Croft 
Praife  the  Lord  85 
Greene 

Praife  the  Lord  106 
Praife  the  Lord 
Praife  the  Lord 
praife  the  Lord 
Praife  the  Lord 


Sing  unto  God     52  Croft 
Sing  unto  the  Lord  53 
Croft 

Sing  unto  the  Lord  81 
Boyce  I  Greene 
194  !  Sing  unto  the  Lord  18& 
Child  1  Tye 


203 
Clark 
207 
Hayes 
214 
Hayes 

Praife  ye  the  Lord  226 
Stephens 
Prepare  ye  the  way  20 
Wife 


Sing  we  merrily  151 
Blow 

Sing  IV e  merrily  235 
Child 

T. 

CrEach  me^  O  Lord  196 
^  Rogers 
The  earth  is  tie  Lord's  45 
Croft 


Tt7e  Lnrd  is  ftdJ 


T         I  "  N  p 

The  earth  h  the  Lord's  230 
Norris 

The  eyes  of  the  Lord  220 
Bacon 

The  king  Jhall  rejoice  63 
W  eldon 

Ihe  king  Jhall  rejoice     7  5 
Greene 

T!}e  Lord  even  74  Greene 
The  Lord  even  224 
Stephens 
Tf^e  Lord  even  211  Hayes 
The  Lord  hear  me  122 
Nares 

i  77^e  Lord  hear  tl:ee  199 
Blow 

38 
Clark 

The  Lord  is  good       2 1 5 
Hayes 

The  Lord  is  king  49 
Croft 

The  Lord  is  king  97 
Boyce 

The  Lord  is  king  113 
Boyce 

The  Lord  is  king       2 20 
Bacon 

Lord  is  my  light  105 
Boyce 

The  Lord  is  my  light  237 
Lawes 

The  Lord  is  wy  fl}epherd  80 
Greene 

The  Lord  is  my  Jirengih  47 
Croft 

The  Lord  is  righteous  1 24 
Nares 

The  Lord  Uveth  ill 
Boyce 


E  X. 

The  fouls  of  the  righteous 
54  Croft 
The  fouls  of  the  righteous 
130  Nares 
The  ways  of  Zion  22 
Wife 

They  that  go  down  27 
Purcell 

Thou  art  my  king  9 
Humphrys 
Thou  art  my  poriion  64 
Weldori 

Tl:f0U>i  O  God  J  art  76 
Greene 

Thou,  O  God  51  Croft 
Tboti,  O  God  222  Blake 
Thou,  O  God,  art  231 

Norris  1 
Thy  way,  O  God  26 

Purcell  i 

Try  me,  0  God          182  | 
Nares  \ 

Turn  thee  again  127 
Nares 

Turn  thee  un*o  me  99 
Boyce 

Turn  thee  unto  me  168 
Boyce 

Turn  thy  face     180  King 
U. 

TINTO  thee,  O  God 
^  210  FI ayes 

Unto  thee,  O  Lord  iy() 
King 

Unto  theey  0  Lord  225 
Stephep^s 


I  N  D 
w. 

TTT^E  have  heard  155 
Aldrich 

We  wait  55  Croft 

We  will  rejoice  i^y 
Croft 

When  Ifrael       10  Blow 
When  the  Lord  129 
Nares 


E    X.  : 

tflerewithal  Jhall  134 
Nares 

Wherewithal  jhall  169 
Boyce 

Who  cafi  tell  ibt 
Weidon 
Whofo  divdleth  209 
Hayes 


F     I  N 
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